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PREFACE. 
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""Slow and Sure** jji the fourth yoluine of 
the Tattered Tom series » and the tenth of tbe 
stories of New York street life inaugurated by 
Ragged Dick. While it chronicles the advance- 
ment of Paul, the young street merchanty from 
the sidewalk to the shop, a large portion of it is 
devoted to the experiences of a street waif^ who 
has been brought up by burglars » and passed the 
greater part of his time among them, without 
being wholly spoiled by his corrupt surround- 
ings. His struggles between gratitude and duty 
on the one hand, and loyalty to his vicious 
giiarcrinns on the other, will, it is hoped, excite 
the interest and sympathy of the reader. The 
author has sought to indicate some of^the influ- 
ences which make it difficult for the neglected 
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street chfldren to grow up yirtaouB and well- 
conducted momben of sooiotj. Philanthropy 
IB nerer more nobly employed than in redeeming 
them» and **giTing them a chance* to rise ta 
respectability. 

Umm Tea^ Od. i» IMS 
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CHAPTER !• 

SIX M01ITD8 AFTEB. 

** It^8 most time for Paul to come home,** said MrSi. 
Hoflfman. ** I mast be setting the table for supper.** 

'* I wonder bow he will like my new picture,** said 
Jimmy, a delicate boy of eight, whose refined feaU 
urea, thoughtful look, and high brow showed that 
ois mind by no means shared the weakness of lils 
body. Though 'only eight years of age he already 
manifested a remarkable taste and talent for drawing, 
in which he had acquired surprising skill, considering 
that he had nerer taken lessons, but had learned all 
he knew flnom copying such pictures aa fell in his 
way. 
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^Let me tee joar pictarc, Jimmy,'* said lira. 
Hoflinaa. ** Hare joa finished it? ** 

She came up and looked orer hie shoolder. He 
had been engaged in copying a hamoroas picture 
firom the last page of ** Ilarper's Weekly •** It was an 
ambitioQt attempt on the part of so young a pupil, 
but he had succeeded remarkably well, reproducing 
with close fidelity the grotesque expressions of the 
figures introduced in the picture. 

**That is excellent, Jimmy,** said his mother. In 
warm commendation. 

The little bov looked <n'atiiied. 

^ Do you think I will be an artist some day?'* he 
asked. 

** I hare no doubt of it,** said bis mother, '* if you 
can only obtain suitable instruction. However, there 
is plenty of time for that. Tou are only seven years 
old.- 

*• I shall be eight to-morrow,** said Jimmy, straight- 
' ening up his slender form with the pride which every 
boy feels in advancing age. 

** So you will. I bad forgotten it.** 

** I wonder whether I can earn as much money as 




rmOMi THE STMEMT TO TMM SMOF. 11 

Paal when I get as old,** said JlBmy, tboughtftillj. 
* I don't think I can. I shan't be half as strong."* 

** It isn't always the strongest who earn the most 
money,'* said his mother. 

*' But Paul is smart as well as strong.** 

** So are yon smart. Ton can read unusually well 
for a boy of your age, and In drawing I think Paul la 
hardly your equal, though he Is twice as old.** 

Jimmy laughed. 

'' That's true, mother,** he said. *« Paul tried to 
draw a horse the other day, and It looked mors like t 
cow.** 

" You see then that we all have our different gilts. 
Paul has a talent for business.** 

** I think he'll be rich some day, mother.** 

** I hope he will, for I think he will make a good 
use of his money." 

While Mrs. IIolHnan was speaking she had been 
setting the table for supper. The meal was not a 
luxurious one, but there was no lack of food. Be* 
sirlcs rolls and butter, there was a plate of cold meat, 
an apple pie, and a pot of steaming hot tea. The 
eloth was scnipuloualy clean, and I ain' sure that 
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tlioagb the room was an humble one, not one of my 
readers need ha%'e fdt a rcpngnance to sitting down 
at Mrs. Hoflfboan's plain table. 

For the benefit of such as may not have read ** Paul 
the Pe«Hlcr,** I will explain briefly that Mrs. Hoffman, 
by tlic death of her husband two years previous, had 
been reduced to poverty, which compelled her to 
move into a tenement house, and live as best she 
oould on the earnings of her oldest son, Paul, supple- 
mented by the pittance she obtained for sewing. 
Paul, a smart, enterprising boy, after trying most of 
the street occupations, had become a young street 
merchant. By a lucky chance he had obtained 
capital enough to buy out a neck-tie stand below the 
Astor Ilonse, where his tact and energy had enabled 
him to achieve a success, the details of which wc will 
presently give. Besides bis own profits, he was able 
to employ his mother in making neck-ties at a com- 
pensation considerably greater than she could have 
obtained from the Broadway shops for which she had 
hitherto worked. 

Scarcely was supper placed on the table when Paul 
entered. He was a stout, manly boy of fifteen, who 
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would readily have been taken for a year or two 
older, with a frank, handsome face, and an idr of 
confidence and self-reliance which he had acquired 
through his independent efforts to gain a Uvelihood. 
lie had been thrown upon his own resources at an 
age when most boys have eyerything done for them, 
and though this had been a disadvantage so far as 
bis education was concerned, it had developed in him 
a confidence in himself and his own ability to cope 
with the world not usually found in boys of his age. 

''Well, mother,'' said he, briskly, ''I am glad 
supper is ready, for I am as hungry as a wolf/' 

*'I think there will be enough for you,** aaid his 
mother, smiling. '' If not, we will send to the baker's 
for an extra supply." 

" Is a wolf hungry, Paul?** asked jimmy, soberly 
accepting Paul's simile. 

" ni draw you one after supper, Jimmy, and yoa 
can Judge," answered Paul. 

'' Tour animals all look like cows, Paul,** said his 
little brother. 

'' I see yoa are Jealous of me,** said Paul, with maoh 
indignation, ** becaose I draw better than yoii«* ; 
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AfUtT supper 3*00 cxm look at my last picture," 
•aid Jiminj. ** It is copied from * Harper's Weekly/ " 

** Pa5is it along now, Jimmy. I don't think it will 
spoil my appetite." 

Jimmy handed it to his brother with a look of par* 
donalilc pride. 

** Ezoellent, Jimmy. I couldn't do it better my- 
self,** said Paul. " You are a little genius." 

**I like drawing so much, Paul. I hope some time 
I can do something else besides copy." ' 

**No doubt you will. I am sure you will be a 
famous artist some day, and make no end of money 
by your pictures." 

'* That's what I would like, — to make money." 

** Fie. Jimmy I I had no idea you were so fond of 
money." 

*' I would like to help molher just as you are 
doing, Paul. Do you think I will ever earn as much 
as yoQ do ? " 

** A great deal more, I hope* Jimmy. Not but 
what I am doing well," added Paul* in a tone of satis- 
faction. *' Did you know, mother, it is six months 
tOHlay since I bought out the neck>tie stand." 




« 



ntot^ raw sthekt to thk sbof. 1A 

**l8 it, Paul?'* asked his mother, with interest. 
*' Have 3'ou succeeded as well as you anticipated? ** 

** Better, mother. It was a good idea putting in a 
case of knives. They help along m}* profits. Whyi 
I sold four knives to-day, making on an ayerage 
twenty-flve cents each.** 

•* Did you ? Tliat is indeed worth while.** 

**It is more than I used to average for a whole 
day's earnings before I went into this business.** 

** How many neck-ties did you sell, Paul?** asked 
Jimmy. 

** I sold fourteen.** 

" How much profit did you make on each?** 

** About fourteen cents. Can you tell how jiueh 
that makes ? *' 

** I could cipher it out on my slate.** 

** No matter ; I'll tell you. It makes a dollar and 
pincty-siz cents. That added to the money I made on 
ihe kui vcs amounts to two dollars and ninety-six (5ents.** 

'* Almost three dollars.** 

*' Yes ; sometimes I sell more neck-ties, but then I 
aon't always sell as many knives. However, I aoi 
satisfied.** "^ 
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**1 ha/e made two dozen neck-iies Unlay, Paoli* 
aaiil Lis mother. 

** I am afraid you did too much, mother.** 

**0h, no. There isn't much work about a neck 
tie.- 

*'Then I owe you a dollar and twenty cents, 
mother.** 

'*I don't think you ought to pay me five oenta 
*apifce, Paul.** 

'* That's fair enough, mother. If I get fourteen 
cents for selling a tic, certainly you ought to get five 
oenUi for making one." 

'* But your money goes to support us, Paul.** 

•' An«l where docs yours go, mother?" 

** A part of it has gone for a new dress, Paul. I 
went up to Stewart's Uwlay, and bought a drcAS 
pattern. I will show it to you after supper." 

•* That's right, mother. You don't buy enough 
new dresses. Considering that 3*ou are the mother 
cf a successful merchant, you ought to dash out 
Doesn't Jimmy want some clothes? " 

** I am going to buy him a new suit to-morrow, 
He la eight years old to-morrow.** 
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** Is ho? What an old fellow yoa are getting to 
be, Jimmy t How many gray hairs have yon goif *! 

*^ I haren't counteil.'* said Jimmy« laughing. 

** J tell you what« mother« we must celebrate 
Jimmy's birthday. He is the only artist in the 
family, and we must treat him with proper oonsidera* 
tion. I'll tell you what, Jimmy, Vl\ close up my 
business at twelve o'clock, and give all my clerks a 
half holiday. Then T\\ take yoa and mother to 
Bamum's Museum, where you can see all the curl* 
osities, and the play besides. How would you like 
that?" 

** Ever so much, Paul," said the little boy, his eyes 
brightening at the prospect. ** There's a giant tberet 
isn't there? HowtaUishe?" 

** Somewhere about eighteen feet, I believe.** 

^' Now 3'ou are making fbn, Paul.** 

**Well, it's either eighteen or eight, one or the 
other. Then there's a dwarf, two feet high, or ii it 
inches?" 

«• Of course Wb feet. He couldn't be so little aa 

two inches." 

** Well, Jimmy, I dare say yoa*re right Then itfa 
2 
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ieltlcd that we go to the nrasciiiD to-morrow. Too 
most go with us, mother.'* 

** Oh, yes, I will go," said Mrs. Hoffman, ^ and I 
presume I shall tn^oy it nearly as much as Jlsusiy 
biBsslH" 
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CHAPTER II. 

BARKUll'a IIU8BUII. 

Bahkum'8 Museum now lives only in the past. ' lU 
eucccssor, known as WoocFs Museum, is situated at 
the corner of Twenty-Ninth Street and Broadway* 
But at the time of my story the old Bamum's stood 
below the Astor House, on the site now occupied by 
those magnificent structures, the *' Herald ** building 
and the Pork Bank. Hither flowed daily and nightly 
a crowd of visitors who certainly got the worth of 
their money, only twenty-five cents, in the number* 
less varied curiosities ^aich the unequalled showman 
had gathered from all quarters of the world. 

Jimmy had often seen the handbills and advertise- 
ments of the museum, but had never visited it, and 
now anticipated with eagerness the moment when all 
its wonders should be revealed to him. In fact, he 
waked up about two hours earlier than nsoal to think 
of the treat in store for him. -*- 
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Paul, as he bad promised, closed up his business at 
twel\'e o'clock and came home. At half-past one the 
three were on their way to the museum. The dis- 
tance was but shorty sod a very few minutes found 
them in the museum. Jimmy's eyes opened wide as 
they took in the crowded exhibition room, and he 
bardly knew what to look at first, until the opproach 
of a giant eight feet high irresistibly attracted him. 
It is a remarkable circumstance that Bamum's giants 
were alwn^'S eight feet high on the hiU^ though not 
always b}* measure. Sometimes the great showman 
lavishly providcil two or three of tiicse Titans. 
Where they came from nobody knew. It has been 
conjectured by some that they were got up to order ; 
but upon this point I cannot si)eak with certainty. 
As a general thing they are good-natured and harm- 
less, in spite of their formidable proportions, and 
ready to have a Joke at their own cxiKnse. 

** Oh, see that big man I '* exclaimed Jimmy, stnck 
with awe, as he surveyed the formidable proportions 
of the giant. 

^* He's bigger than you will ever be, Jimmy,'' said 
Paul. 
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•* I wouldn't like to 1x5 so tall/* said the little boy* 

«« Why not? Yea ooold whip all the (bllows tlial 
tried to tcftse you.^ ' 

** They don't tease me much^ Paul.** 

**Do they tease yoa at all?'* asked his brotliert 
quickly. 

" Not very often. Sometimes they eall me Umpy, 
because I am lame." 

** I*d like to catch any boy doing it,** said pMlf 
energetically. " I'd make him see stars." 

•« I don't mind, Paul.'* 

** But I do. Just let me catch the next follow thai 
calls you Liropy, and he won't do it again.** ;v 

• a 
• • 

By Uiis time a group had gathered round the giant. 
Paul and Jimmy Joinofi it. .**^} 

•• Was you always w large?** asked a boy at Fteil*§ 
side. 

*' 1 was rather smaller when I was a babji* said ' 
the giant, laughing. vi 

** How much do jou weigh?** ' .. * .: {< 

**Two hundred and seventy-flre pounds.* > 

** That beats you, Jimmy,** said Paul. "^ - 

** Were you big when yon were a boj?**— 
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** I wan oTcr seven feci high on my fideei Ui birth* 
dnj,** said Uie giant. 

^ Did tiie teacher lick you often? ' laked one of the 
boy% riyly. 

**Not rery odeu. He couldn't take me orer his 
knee very welL" 

^ What an awfbl lot of cloth yon most take for 
jour clothes ! ** said the last boy. 

**That*s so, my lad. I keep a manofactory run- 
ning all the time to keep mo supplied." 

** Do you think that's true, Paul ? " asked Jimmy, 
doubtful] V. 

Not cinite," answered Paul, smiling. 
Don't you need to eat a good deal?" was the 
next question. 

*' Oh, no, not rouoh. Ilalf-a-dozen chickens and a 
couple of turkeys are about all I generally cat for 
dinner. Perhaps I could eat more if I tried. If any 
of jou lK>yfl will invite me to dinner I'll do my besL" 

•• Fm glnd ^-ou aint my son," said one of the boys. 
** I shouldn't like to keep you in food and clothes." 

**Woll, now, I shouldn't mind having you for s 
father." said the giants humorously looking 'lown upon 



•t 



u 



\ 




FBOM TBE STRKKT TO TttM 6BOf. SS 

f 

bis queBtioner, a boy of iweWe, and ratber amall of 
his age with a humorous twinkle in bis eye. ^* Too 
wouldn't whip me very often, would yoo?** 

Here there was a laugh at the expense of the amaU 
hoy, and the group dispersed. 

''Now you've seen a large man, Jimmy ,** said 
Paul. *' I*m going next to show you a small one.*^ 

They moved on to a different part of the build- 
ing, and Joined another crowd, this time surrounding 
the illustrious Tom Thumb, at that time one of the 
attractions of the museum. 

*'l1)ere's a little man, smaller than yoa are* 
Jimmy," said Paul. 

*' So he is," said Jimmy. . ^* Is that Tom Thumb?" 

" Yes." 

** I didn't think he was so small. Fm glad Fm not 
lo little." 

'* No, it might not be very comfortable, though yoa 
sould make a good deal of money by it. Tom is said 
to be worth over a hundred thousand dollam.** 

'* I guess it doesn't cost him so much for clothes 
as the giant." 

* *' Plrobably not. I don't think he would need to 
run a manufactory for his own use." 
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But there were multitadee of curiosities to be seen, 
sod tliey could not linger long. Jimmy was particu- 
Itfij interested in the wax-work figures, which at fint 
be thought must be real, so natural was their appear 
ance. There were lions and tigers in cages, whc 
looked out from between the gratings as if thej 
would like nothing better than to make a hearty meal 
from one or more of the crowd who surrounded th# 
cages. Jimmy clung to Paul's hand timidly. 

" Couldn't they get out, Paul ? ** he asked. 

** No, the cages are too strong. But even if they 
could, I don't think they would attack you. You 
would only be a mouthful for them.** 

^ I don't see how Mr. Bamum dared to put thorn in 
the cages." 

^I don*t think Bamum would dare to oomc very 
near them. Bat he has keepers who are used to 
them." 

But it was time for tlio aricmoon performance to 
commence. The play was Uncle Tora's Cabin, which 
DO doubt many of my readers have seen. Tbcy got 
very good seats, fronting the stage, though some dis- 
tance back. When the curtain rose, Jimmy's atten- 
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tion wu ftt once absorbed. It was the flnt timt he 
bad ever scea a play, and it seemed to him a aoena 
or raro enchantment. To Paul, bowerer, it waa 
much IcM of a novelty. He had fteqneotty been to 
Barnum'B and the OM Bowery, though not aa often 
' aa tliose boys who had no home in which to apend 
their evenings, lira. Hoffknan waa acarcely leaa ia- 
tercsl«d than Jimmy in the various scenes of thtt 
-piny. It waa not particularly well acted, for most . 
of the actors were indiiTorcnt in point of talent ; but 
then none of the three were critJca, and could not 
have told the difference between them and firat^lasa 
pGrformera. 

Jimmy laughed heartily over the eccentridties of 
Topsy, probably the moat original character in Mrs. 
Stowe'a popnlar etory, and Jimmy was aStoted to 
tears at the death of little Eva. To his onaccos* 
tomcd eyes it seemed r^, and be felt as if Eva waa 
really dying. But, taking it altogether, it was an ' 
aflemooD of great eqjoyment to Jimmy, whoso 
pleasures were not many. 
■> Well, Jimmy, how dld'TOn like itf asked Pkali 
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BS tbcy were working their way out slowly Uirougtt 
the crowd. 

** It wa« beaatiful, Paul. I am ao muck obliged to 
joa for taking me.** 

««I am glad yoa liked it, Jimmy. We will go 
agaio some time." 

Tbcy were 6t4>pping out on the sidewalk, wlicn a 
hoy of about Paiirs size Jostled tbem nidely. 

** There's Limpy I ** said be, with a rude laugh. 

•• TouM better not say that again, Peter Blake,** he 
aaid, menacingly. 

•* Why not?" demanded Peter, defiantly. 

** It won't be safe,** said Paul, significantly. 

^ ril call you Limpy if I like." 

" Too may call roc so, and I won*t mind it. But 
don't you call my little brother names." 

** I don't mind, Paul," said Jimmy. 

•• But I do/' said Paul. ** No boy shall call yoa 
names when I am near." 

Paul's resolute character was well onderntood bj 
all the boys who knew him, and Peter would not 
have ventured to speak as he did, but he did not at 
Arst peroeive that Jimmy was accompanied by his 
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brother. When he did discoTer itf bo slnnk awajr as 
soon as he ooold. 

They were walking up Park RoW| when Jim 
Parker, once an enemy, but now a fViend of- Paul's, 
met them. He looked excited, and- horried op to 
meet them. 

* *'When were you home, Paul?** he ai^kcd, at>> 
ruptly. 

*' Two or three hours since. I have Just come Anom 
Bamum's.** 

** Then you don't know what's happened ? ** 

Paul turned instantly. 

"No. What is it? ''^ 

'* Your house has caught fire, and is burning down. 
The engines are there, but I don't think they can 
save it." 

" Let us hurry home, mother,** said Paul. ** Itfs 
lucky Fve got my bank-book with me, so if we are 
burned out^ we can get another home at once.** 

Excited by this startling Intelligence^ they 
quickened their steps, an 1 soon stood in fh>nt of the 
burning bailding. 
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CHAPTER III. 

THE BUSXIHO OF THE TENUCEKT nOCSB. 

In scene was an exciting one. Tbo occnpantt 
of iLe large tenement hoaAC hacl yacateil their rooms 
in alaiio, each bearing what first came to hand, and 
reinforced by a numerous crowd of outsiders, were 
gazing in dismay at the sudden conflagration which 
threatened to make them homeless. 

** Och hone I ooh hone I that iver I should see the 
day I " exclaimcil a poor Irish woman, wringing her 
hands. *' It's ruined intircly I am b}' the fire. Is ' 
that you, Mrs. HoUman, and Paul? Indade it*s a 
•ad day for the likes of us.'* 

** It is indeed, Mrs. McGowan. Do you know how 
tke Are caught?" 

** It's all along of tiiat drunken brute, Jim O'Con- 
wtL Uo was smokin' in bed, bad luck to him, as 
drunk as a baste, and the bumin' tobacker fell out 
on the shatesr and set the bed on fire.^ 
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'-Cheer up, ilia. MoGowanl" Bald the hovt/ 
voice of Airs. DonOTui. " W* kint bornt vp oo^ 
•elves, and that's a comfort." 

'Tve lost all my money," said Mn. McOowu, 
discoaaoUtcIy. " I had tirenty-elren dollon oad 
thirty centa in the bonk, and the bank-book*! burnt 
np, och bone I " 

"Vou can get your money for all that, Ura. 
McGownn," safd Paul. "Just tell tbeni at the 
sarings-bank bow you lost your book, and they wilt 
give you another." 

•■ Do you think so? " asked Mre. UcGowon, doubt- 
fully- 

" I feel sure of it." 

" Then that's something," said she, looking eon 
•idernbly relieved. *' Whin con I get it? " 

" I will go with you to the bank to-morrow." 

'* Thank you, FauL And it's yon that's a flu Ud 
entirely." 

"All my pictures will bum up,'* said Jimmy. 

" You can draw some new ones," said Paul. '* 1 
am afraid, mother, you will neTsr wear tbst UK 
dress of yours." _ 
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*« It's a pity I hougbt it Just nt this lime." 
^Ilcrc'fi A bamile I took from your roonou Mrs 
Hoflxnan,** said a boy, pushing his way tl rough the 
crowd. 

** My dress is safe, after all," s^iifl Mrs. IIoflTman, 
la surprise. ** It is the only thin^ we shall savo." 

••Ton can have it made up, and wear in remem- 
brance of the fire, motlicr." 

"I shall be Hkelv to rcraeml>cr that without." 
Meanwhile the fire ilopartracut were working ener 
getically to put out the fire. Stream aflcr stream 
was directeil against the burning building, but the 
(Ire had gained too great headway. It kept on its 
Tictorious course, triumphanlly baffling all the at« 
tempts that were made to extinguish it. Tlicn efforts 
were made to prevent its spreading to the neighbor- 
ing buildings, and these were successful. But the 
building itself, old and rotten, a very tinder-box, 
was doomed. In less than an hour the great build- 
ing, AiU as a hive of occupants, was a confused mass 
of smoking niins. And still the poor people hovered 
aroond In uncertainty and dismay, in that peculiarly 
forlorn condition of mind induced by the thought 
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Uiat tbey knew not where they should lay their heads 
during tiie coming night. One family had sared 
only a tearkottle to commence their housekeeping 
with. A little girl hiid pressed close to her breast a 
shapeless and dirty rug baby, her most valued pot- 
session. A boy of twelve had saved a well-nsed pair 
of skates, for which he had traded the day before^ 
while an old woman, blear-eyed and wrinkled^ 
hobbled about, groaning, holding in one hand a looK* 
Ing-glass, an article the most unlikely of all, one 
would think, to be of use to her. 

*'Did you save nothing, Mrs. Donovan f** asked 
Paul. 

^' Share and I saved my fiat-irons, and my tab I 
threw out of the window, but some spalpeen hat 
walked off with it. I wish it had fallen on his bead* 
What'U my Pat say when he oomea home fron 
ifork?** 

" It's lucky no lives were lost/* 

*^Thrae for you, Mrs. IToflVnan. It might hav« 
been a dale worse. I don't mind meself, for Vy% 
strong arms, and Fll soon bo on my fate again. But 
my Pat'U be ravin'. lie had Just bought a new ocMit 
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to go to A ball wid to-moiTow night, and it*8 all burnt 
«p in the fire. Do yoa see that poor craythur wid 
ike lookin'-glass? Fm glad I didn't sare mine* for I 
wouldn't know what to do wid it." 

**Well, Mrs. Donoyan, we moat find a new 
hooie.'' 

^ Fto got a sister livin' in Mulberry Street. Shell 
take me in till I can get time to turn round. But I 
most stay here till my Pat comes home, or he would 
tliink I was burnt up too." 

The crowd gradually diminished. Every family, 
however poor, bad some relations or acquaintances 
who were willing to give them a temporary shelter, 
though in most cases it led to most uncomfortable 
crowding. ' But the poor know how to sympathize 
with the poor, and chcerfblly bore the discomfort for 
the sake of alleviating the misfortune which might 
•ome day come upon themselves. 

•* Where shall we go, mother? " asked Jimmy, 
aoxiously. 

Mrs. Hoffman looked doubtfully at Paul. 

** 1 suppo^ we must seek shelter somewhere," she 
said. 
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"How will tbe Fifth AveniM Hotel mft jroaf^ 
■Hked PmiI. 

" I Uiink I will wait UU my new draM U BiiUih^' 
■ba said, •miling foinUy. 

" Why, wbal's Um matter, Paul? Ton'ro Dot hunt 
out. arc you ? " 

Turning at the Toiee. Paul i«eognind Sam Kortoa, 
a newsboy, who sold papers near his own stood. 

"Just about so, Sam," be answered. **W«^ra 
tamed into the street." 

" And where are yoQ going to atop over nlghtF" 

"That's more than I know. Uother hen isn't 
mre wbetber she prefers the St. Nicholas or Fifth 
Avenoe." 

" Pool likes to Joke at my «zpens(^" Mid ICr*. 
Hoflinan. 

•• Come over and stop wiUi as to-ni^t," aaid San 
'* Uy motherll be glad to have yoo." 

" Thank yoo, Sam," said Mrs. HoAaan, who knew 
the boy OS a fKend of Pool, " but I shonlda't Uke to 
trooble yonr mother." 

" It'll be no trouble," said Sam, eagerly. 

•• If yoa think it wMi't, Sam," said Pa^ •* w«11 
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•eoqtt for tooigliL I am afraid they wouldn't take 
as io at any of the big hotels with only one dress, 
axui toat not made op, by way of baggAgc. To- 
aKNTOw I'll find some other rooms." 

** Come along, then," said Sam, leading the way. 
••We'll have a Jolly time to-night, PauL" 

^* By way of celebrating the fire. It's Jolly enough 
for us, bat I shouldn't like it too often." 

** I say, Paul," ssid Sam, wheeling round, *' if 
you're out of stamps, Fve got a dollar or two that I 
can ffpare." 

** Ttiank you, Sam, you're a brick ! But I've saved 
my bank-book, and I've got plenty to start on. 
Much obligcil to you all the same." 

It was true that Paul was in an unusually good 
position to withstand the blow which bad so unex« 
pectedly fallen upon him. lie ha<l a hundred and 
fifty dollars in the hands of Mr. Preston, a wealthy 
gentleman who took an interest in him, as the reader 
will tind related in *' Paul the Peddler," and more- 
over had a hundred dollars deposited to his credit in 
a savings-bank, besides his stock in trade, probably 
amounting to at least fifty dollars, at the wholesals 
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«• I sliould liko to, if I can have a pencil and boom 
paper. All mine are burned ap.** 

*' Sam will ^ve you some from hia desk. But yoQ 
must bo hungry.^ 

Sam was drawn aside by his motheri and, after a 
whispered conference, was despatched to the batcher^s* 
and baker's, when he soon returned with a supply 
of rolls and beefsteak, fiom which in due time an 
sppetixing meal was spreeidi to whkdi all lid fUl 
iostioa. 



* ♦• 
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CHAPTER IV 

TBK rOUCEMAN'a HOMK. 

It was nol till later iu the eveniog that Mr. Nor 
too came in. He bad been on doty all day, and to 
aigbt be was free. Though one of the constitnted 
guanlians of the public peace, be was by no means 
fierce or formidable at home, especially after be bad 
doffed his uniform, and put on an old coat. 

** Edwanl/' said bis wife, ** this is Paul's mother, 
who was burnt out to-day. So I have asked her to 
stay here till she can dud a place of her own.** 

*' That is right,** said tlie policeman. *^ Mrs. IIoJ* 
man, I am glad to see 3*ou. Paul has been here 
before. He is one of Sam*s fricjids/' 

*^ Paol likes to keep in with father,** said Sam, 
sljiy, *^ considering he is on the police.** 

** If he is to be known by the company he keeps,* 
said Mr. Norton, '^ be might hare to steer clear of 
yoQ.** 
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Hero I may explain why Sam was a newaboyt 
thoagh bU father was in receipt of a salary as a 
'policeman. He attended school regularlyi and only 
f pent about three hours daily in selling papers, but 
this gave him two or three dollars a week, more than 
enough to buy his clothes. The balance he was 
allowed to deposit in his own name at a savings* 
bank. Thus he was accumulating a small Amd of 
money, which by and by might bo of essential use to 
him. 

Tho group that gathered around tbo supper-tabla 
was a lively one, although half the party had been 
burnt out. But Paul knew be was in a position to 
provide a new home for his mother, and thus was 
saved anxiety for the (\iture. 

'^You have very pleasant rooms, Mrs. Norton,* 
said Mrs. Hoffman. 

^' Yes, we have as good as we can afford. Twenty 
dollars a month is a good deal for us to pay, bat 
then we are comfortable, and that makes as work 
more chccrftilly.*' 

** How do you like being a policeman, Mr. Nor- 
ton?" asked Paul. — 
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1 don't like it much but it pays as well as any- 
thing I can get.** 

** I sometimes feel anxious about bim/' said Mrs. 
Norton. ^^ He is liable to be attacked by rudlans at 
au}' time. The day ho came home with his face 
oorered with blood, I was frightened then, I can tell 
yon.** 

"How did it happen?" 

^ I was called in to arrest a man who was beating 
!iis wife,** said the policeman. " He was raging with 
drink at the time. lie seized one of his wife's flntr 
irons and threw at me. It was a stunner, llowcver, 
I managed to arrest him, and had the satisfaction of 
knowing that he would be kept in confinement for a 
few months. I have to deal with some tough cus- 
tomers. A policeman down in this part of the city 
has to take his life in his hand. Ho never knows 
when he*8 going to have a stormy time.** 

" I wish m}* husband were in some other business*** 
•aid Mrs. Norton. 

** There are plenty of men that would like my 
position,** said her husband. " It's sure pay, and 
fust as good in dull limes as in good. Besides, some 
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people think it's easy work, just walking roond all 
day. They'd better try it'* 

<« There's one part Mr. Norton likes,** said his 
wife, slyly. ** It's showing ladies across the street* 

** I don't know about that,'* rejoined the policeman. 
** It gets rather monotonous crossing the street con- 
tinually, and there's some danger in it too. Poor 
Morgan was run over only three months ago, and 
injured so much that he's been obliged to teava the 
force. Then some of the ladies get (Kghtened when 
they're half way over, and make a scene. I remem* 
bcr one old woman, who let go my arm, and ran 
screaming in among the carriages, and it was a mir- 
acle that she didn't get run orer. If she had clang 
to me, she'd have got over all right'* 

«< I don't think I'll be a policeman,** said Sam. «< I 
might have to take you up, Paul, and I shoaldnH 
like to do that** 

** Paul isn't bad,'* said Jimmy, who was very spt 
to take a Joke seriously, and who always resented 
any impuUtion upon his brother. ^He never got 
took np in hU life." 
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^Tben be wasn't fouml out, I suppose,'* said 
Earn. 

^Ile never did anything bad," retorted Jimmy, 
Indignantly. 

«' Thank yoo, Jimmy," said Paul, laughing. «* I'll 
eome to you when I want a first-class recommenda- 
tion. If I never did anything bad, I suppose you 
won't call that horse bad that I drew the other 
day." 

** It was a bad picture," said the little boy ; ^^but 
people don't get took up for making bad pictures." 

*' That's lucky," said Sam, •* or I shouldn't eUnd 
much chance of keeping out of the station-house. I 
more Jimmy gives us a ppecimen of his skill. I've 
got a comic paper here somewhere. lie can copy a 
picluro out of that." 

•* Where is it?" asked Jimmy, eagerly 

The paper was founJ, and the little boy set to 
work with great enthusiasm, and soon produced a 
copy of one of the pictures, wbich was voted 
exccIlpuL By that time lie was ready to go to bed. 
Paul nnd he had to take up with a IhmI on the floor, 
but thitf trouhloil them little. They felt thankful. 
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ondcr the circuinsUnces, to havo so comfortable a 
shelter. ladeedf Jimmy troubled himself rery little 
about the future. He bad unbounded faith in Paul« 
to whom be looked up with as much confidence aa he 
would have done to a father. 

Early the next morning Mr. Norton was obliged 
to enter upon his daily duties. The poor must be 
stirring betimes, so they all took an early break* 
fast. 

*' Mother/' said Paul, ** it won*t be much use to 
look up new rooms before the middle of the forenoon* 
I think I will open my stand as usual, and retom lit 
f^n, and then we can go out together.** 

'« Very well, Paul. I will help Mrs. Norton, if she 
will let me, till then.'* ^ . 

*^ There is no need of that, Mrs. Hoffman.** 

'*I would rather do it. I want to make sooie ^ 
rettum for your kindness.** 

So the two women cleared away the breakfast 
dishes and washed them, and thea Mrs. Hoflbnan 
sewed for two hours upon a shirt which his mother 
had commenced A>r Sam. Jimmy amused himself 




44 jxor AMD mumb; 0M9 

hf copjii^ BSoUier pietora from tiie ooimo paper 
befinra mraticHicd* 

McMtiiiia FmiI got out Us stock in trade, and 
bcgma to be on tlia watdi for costomenu He bought 
a copj of the ** Herald'' of his friend Sam, and began 
to pore orer the ailTertisements headed ** Forxishxd 
Booms amd APAanmns to LfeT.** 

**Lei me see," soliloquized Paul, **hers are four 
elegantly flimished rooms on Fifth Avenue, oo^ 
fifty dollars s week, without board. Cheap enough I 
But Tm afraid it would be rather too far sway from 
my business.'* 

**I suppose that's the only objection,'' said Sam, 
dyly. 

** There might be one or two others, Sam. Sup- 
pose you pick out something for me." 

"« What do you say to this, Paul?" said Sanh point- 
big out the following advertisement : — 

**FuB3nsHED Nkatlt fob IIoosekkxpixo. Front 
parlor, including piano, with front and back bed- 
rooms on second floor ; frt>nt bssement ; gas, bath, 
hot and cold water, stationary tubs ; rent :iessonable. 
West Twenty-Seventh Street." 
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«* That would be Tcry convenicDt, especially the 
piano and tho stationary tubs," obsenred PanL ** If 
I decide to take the rooms, you can come round any 
time and practise on the tubs." 

«'Tliank you, Taul, I think Td rather tiy the 
piano." 

** I thought you might be more used to the tabs 
However, that's too far up town for me." 

'* Are you going to get furnished rooms? " 

'* I haven't spoken to mother about it, but as we 
have had all our furniture burnt up, we shall prob- 
ably get furnished rooms at first" 

** Perhaps this might suit you, then," said Sam, 
reading IVom the paper : — 

** To Let — Fob Housexjbbpino, several nicely 
Airnished rooms; terms moderate. Apply at ■■ 
Blcecker Street." 

'^ That must be near where Barry used to live." . 

"Would It be too far?" 

" No, I don't think it would. It isn't far to walk 
ftx>m Bleeker Street But it will depend a little o« 
the terms." 

» Terms moderate," read off Sam. 
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^Tbej might call them so, eren if they were 
Ligh.- 

** I wish there were some rooms to let in our boild* 
tag. 

**I sboaldn't miud taking them if they were as 
nice aa yours. I low long have you lived there?** 

•' We only moved on the first day of M^y.** 

**How mnch do 3'ou charge for your neck-ties, 
boy?** asked a female voice. 

Looking up, Paul beheld a tall, hard-visaged 
female, who had slopped in front of his stand. 
Twcntv-five cents," answered Paul. 
Seems to me they're rather high,** returned the 
would-bc customer. ** Can't you sell me one for 
twenty cents?" 

*' I never take less than twenty-five, madam." 

** I am looking for a nice birthday present for my 
nephew,** said the banl-visagcd lady, "but I don't 
want to spend too much. If you'll say twenty cents, 
ni take two." 

^ Fm sorry, but I have only one price," said the 
joung merchant. 

*' ril give yo\x twenty-two cents." 
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** 1 shall have to charge twcuty-five." 

" I 8up{X>so I must pay it then," said the lady. In a 
liibSutisGeii tone. '* Here, give me that blue .one.'' 

The Dcck-tie was wrapped up, and the money 
reluctantly paid. 

** How would you like to be her nephew, Sam?'* 
aijkcd Paul, as soon as she was out of hearing* 
'* You might get a nice birthday present now and 
then." 

** Shouldn't wonder if that twenty-five cents bust ^ 
the old woman I Do you often have customers like 
that?" 

*^Not very often. The other day a young man, 
after wearing a neck-tie for a week, came back, and 
WttQtod to exchange it for one of a diflRsreni 
color." 

** Did you exchange it?' 

'' I guess not. I told him that wasn't my style of 
doing business. Ho got mad, and aaid he'd never 
buy anytliing more of me." 

**That reminds me of a man that bought a 
* Tribane ' of me early in the morning, and came baok 
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alter reading it throaghi and wanted to exchange it 
for a « Timet.' But I mnat be g^', or fU be aiaok 
00 ioiiie of aiy papeca." 




FMOM TMK STRKET TO TMM MTO^. 



4t 



CHAPTER V. 



HOU8B iiinriixo* 



At ten o'clock Paul closed up his business for the 
forenoon, and returning to their temporary homSt 
found his mother waiting for him. 

** Well, Paul,** she said, inquiringly, ** have yoa 
heard of any good rooms?** 

«« Here is an advertisement of some nicely Air- 
nished rooms in Bleecker Street ; " and Paul pointed 
to the •' Herald.- 

•• They may be above our means, Paul." 

** At any rate we can ^o and look at them. We 
must expect to pay more if we take them taut* 
nished.'' 

«*Do you think we had better take Aumished 
rooms?" asked Mrs. Hoffman, doubtAilly. 

** I think so, mother. Just now. All our Aimitare 
is burned, you know, and it would take too much of 
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our capital to buy new. When we get ricber we wiU 
buy tome nice ftirnitore.** 

**IVrbepe you are .rigbtf PaiiL At any rate we 
will go and look at tbeee rooms*** 

^ If tbcy don*t rait tie, I bare Ibe piq^ with ine» 
tad we can look lomewbero elee.^ 

**llay I go, motber?** asked Jimmy. 

**We migbt bare to go about considerably, 
Jimmy," said PwaX. ^I am afraid yon would get 
tired.** 

•' If Mrs Norton will lot you iUy here, I think it 
will be better,** said bis mother. ** Are you sure he 
won't be in your way, Mrs. Norton?'* 

*^ Bless his heart, no,** returned the policeman's 
wife, heartily. **I shall be glad of his company. 
Mr. Norton and Sam are away most of the time, and 
I get lonely sometimes.** 

Jinuny felt rather flattered by the thought that his 
company was desired by Mrs. Norton, and readily 
resigned himself to stay at home. Paul and his 
mother went out, and got on board a Bleeckcr Street 
car, which soon brought him to the desired num- 
ber. 




FROM THE STHKBT TO THE BliOP* 61 

I 

Hie bouse was quite respecUble id Api)CArAnce, fat 
more mo, certainly, than the burned tenement bouse, 
llie time bail been when Bleecker Street was fashion* 
a!)le, ami iincil with the dwellings of substautiol and 
pro9|)on)iis citizens. That time had gone by. Still 
it was se\*cral grades above the streets In the lower 
part of the city. ' 

Paul rang the bell, and the door was opened by a « 
maid*)ier%*ant. 

^* I saw an adrertisement in the * Herald ' about some 
rooms to let/' said Paul. ** Can we see them?** 

^* ru speak to the mistress,'' waa the reply. 
••Won't you come in?** 

They entcreil the hall, and were shown into the 
parlor, where they took seats on a hard sofa. Soon 
the door opened, and a tall lady entered. 

** You would like to look at my rooms?'* she 
inquired, addressing Mrs. HofTman. 

*• If you please." 

"They are on the thiid floor, all that I have 
Tacant. If you will follow me, I will show you the 
way." 

ki the top of th«^ second staircase she threw open 
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the door of a guod-sizcd room, funitslictl plainly but 
neatly. 

** There is another room connected wiih this,*' she 
said, ^ and a betiroom on the up|>er floor can go with 
iU- 

**Is it arnuigcd for liousckccping ? ** asked Mrs. 
HofTman. 

*^ Yes, you will Gnd the back room flttcil for cook- 
ing. Come in, ami I will show you." 

She o{>eucil a door in tho rear room, displapng a 
panlr}* and sink, while a cooking stove was already 
put up. Both rooms were carpeted. In the front 
room there was a sofa, a rocking-chair, some shelves 
for books, while three or four pictures hung from the 
walls. 

** I don*t see any sleeping accommodations,** said 
Urs. lIoiTman, looking around. 

** I will put a be<l iuto either room,'* said the land- 
lady. *' I have delayed doing it till tho rooms were 

** How do you like it, mother? '* asked Paul. 

" Vof 7 well, but — *• 

MrA. IIofTman hcf^tated, thinking that the charge 
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for such accommodations would bo beyond theli 
means. Paul understood, and askod in hit tnni: — 

** How much do you ask for these roomSi \fj the 
month?" 

** TVith the small room upstairs besides? ** 

" Yes." 

** Thirty dollars a month/' 

Mrs. HolTman looked at Paul In dismay. This 
was more than three times what they had been 
accustomed to pay. 

** We can afford to pay more than we have 
hitherto," he said, in a low voice. ** Besides, th^re is 
the Aimiture." 

'* But thirty dollars a month is more than we eaa 
afford," said his mother, uneasily. 

•« My mother thinks we cannot afford to pay thlrtf 
dollars," said Paul. 

'* The price is very reasonable," said the landlady 
** Ton won't find cheaper rooms in this street.** 

'* I don't complain of your price," said Urs. Hoff 
van, ** only it is more than we can afford to pay* 
Could yen take less?'* 
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** No," said ibo landlady, decidedly. ** I am aiire 
lo get tenanta at that prioe.^ 

** Tbeiit Paol, 1 Uiink we mnst look Airllicr,'' aaid 
>uB motber. 

'* If yoa don't find anything to your mind, perhape 
vou will onme hack,"* suggested the landlady. 

**Wc may do no. IIow much would you charge 
for these two rooms alone?'* 

'* Twenty-six dollars a month." 

The prices named above are considerably less than 
the present rates, but still as VsluVb income from his 
business only amounted to fift}* or sixty dollars a 
month, it scemc<l a good deal for liim to pay. 

** We may call again," said Mrs. Ilotrnian, as they 
went downstairs. '* But we will look around Orst." 

** IIow much do you think we can aifonl to pay, 
Paul?" asked Mrs. IIolTinan. 

**We can easily adord twenty dollars a month, 
mother." 

** Ttiat is more than three times as much as we pay 
now." 

** 1 kiiow it, but I want a better home, and a better 
[, mother. When we first took the other 
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looms, six dollars a month was all we were able to 
paj. Now we can afford belter accommodations.** 

** What other rooms have you got oo your listi 
Paul?'* 

** There are some rooms in Prince Street, neat 
Broadway." 

** I am afraid they would be too high-priced." 

** At any rate we can go and look at them. They 
arc near by." 

The rooms in Prince Street proved to be two in 
number, well (\imi8hed, and though not intended for 
housekeeping, could be used for that purpose. The 
rent was twenty-flve dollars a month. 

** I do not feel able to pay more than twenty 
dollars," said Mrs. Hoffman. 

'• That is too little. FU split the difference, and 
say twenty-two and a half. I suppose you have no 
other children?" 

"I have one other, — a boy of eight.*' 

'' Then I don't think I should he willing to let you 
the rooms," saia the landlady, her manner changing. 
^I don't like to take young children." 

•• He is a very quiet boy." 



\ 
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CHAPTER VI. 

rACL TAKES A IIOUBK OK MAPI80K ATSMTm. 

I*ACL kept on hia way to the office of Mr. PrestoiL 
TboM wIk) hmvc read tlic previous volume will 
remeuibcr bim as a gentleman who^o aoquaintanoa 
Paul hnJ moilc accidentally. . Attracted by our bero's 
frank, Mraigbirorwatd mnnncrtt and manl}' bearing, 
he Loil given bim some work for bis mother, and on 
other occa5«ion8 hud manifested an interest in bis 
welfare. He now held one hundred and fifty dollars 
belonging to ]\iul, or rather to Mrs. ITotfrnan, for 
which he allowed legal interest. 

On entering the mei*cantilo establisbment, of which 
Mr. Preston was at the head, Paul inquired fof bim 
of one of the salesmen. 

** 1\q i.« in his oflflce,^ said tlie latter. 

"Can I pcc him?" 

** I don't know. Do you want to sea bim per 
Mmally?" 




U - 



•*Oii tmineu of hi* own,** he Mys. ** Here ii hie 
ceid.** 

'^'Oh, to be enre. Fluil Uofflnu I " ropeeted Ifr. 
FrestoDfgleiidiigatUieeerd. **TeUiiiiiiioooiiieiiL'' 

**I wonder what boeinees be. een have with Ur. 
Fircetoo,** thought the derk, eoneidenibly ear* 
prfeed. 

**-Yoa can go loi** he eaid, on his retorn. 

Fiul smilod slightly, fi>r he obeenred and enjoyed 
the oUier^s surprise. 

** Well, my yooDg friend,*' said Mr. Preston, oor- 
diall}', ** how are yon getting on? ** 

** Pretty well in business, sir,^ answered PaoL 
**Bot we got burned out yesterday •** 

•* How burned out ?•• 

•• I mean the tenement house in which we lodged 
was burned down.** 

** No one iiijured, I hope.^ 

** No, sir, but we lost what little we ha.1 there."* 

** Were you at home at the time?"* 

** No, sir ; my mother, and little brother, and my- 
self were at Bamum*s Museum. But for that we 
might hare saved some of our clothing.^ 
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" Well, have you got a new place?'* 

** No, sir, we are stopping at the rooms of soma 
ftiends. I am looking out for some Aimishej rooms, 
as I don't want to buy any new Aimiture. As all 
our clothes arc burned, I may have to draw flily 
dollars of tlie money in your hands.** 

•• How much rent do you exi)ect to pay? *• 

** I suppose we must pay as much as twenty dol- 
lars a month for comfortable Aimishcd rooma.** 

"Can you afford that?'* 

** My business brings me in as much as fifty dol* 
lars a month.*' 

" You haven't engaged rooms yet?** 

** No, sir. My mother and I went out to look at 
some this morning. We only saw one plaoe that 
suited us. That we could hare got for twenty-two 
dollars and a half rent, but when thoy heard of my 
little brother, they wouldn't take us.** 

'*I see. Some persons object to young childrea* 
f am glad you have not engaged a place yet." 

Paul looked at Mr. Preston inquiringly* 

** A gentleman of my acquaintance,** proceeded the 
merchant, " is about sailing to Europe with his flun- 
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Sy. n^ in unwilling to let Ids tiaii.sc, fe.raig that 
bis fbrntture would be ii\jtired Besides, the length 
of his stay it ancertain, aud he would want to go 
into It at onee if lie should return suddenly. What 
I am coming to is this. He wants some small family 
to go in and take care of the house while he is away. 
They wouhl be allowed to live in the Imsemrnt, and 
use the chambers on the upper floor. In return thq^ 
would receive the rent free. How would your mothei 
like to make such an arrangement? ** 

•• Very much,** answcrcil Paul, promptly. lie saw 
at a glance tliat it would l>e a great thing to save 
their rent, amounting, at the sum they expected to 
pay, to more than two hundred and fitly dollars a 
year. "TThore is the house?'' 

** It is in MadiM>n Avenue, between Thirty-Third 
and Thirty-Fourth Streets.'* 

Tliis was a considerable distance up town, about 
three miles away from his place of business ; but then 
Taul rcflcctctl that, even if he rode up and down 
daily in tlio cars, the expense would be trifling, com* 
pared with what they would save in house-rent 
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Besides, it would be rather agreeable to lire la ao 
fashionable a street. 

•« Do you think my mother can get the chance?** 
he asked. 

** I think so. The gentleman of whom I spoke, 
Mr. Talbot, expects to sail for Europe next Wednea* 
day, by the Cunard Line. So the matter moat be 
decided soon.** 

•• Shall I call upon Mr. Talbot,** asked Paul, «« or 
shall you see him?'* 

** Here he is, by good luck,** said Mr. Preston, aa 
the door opened, and an elderly gentleman entered. 
'* Talbot, you ore Just the man I want to see.** 

«* Indeed I I am glad to hear that. What is it? ** 

" Have you arranged about your house yet?** 

** No, I came in partly to ask if yen know of any 
trustworthy family to put in while I am away.** 

*^ I can recommend some one who will suit yoo, I 
think," returned Mr. Preston. **The young man al 
your side.*' 

**He hasn't got a family already?** inquired lCr« 
Talbot, with a humorous glance at onr hero. ^ It 
seems to me he is rather forward*** 
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M I beliere not,** eidd Ur. FrasUmi tmiling, •« bvl 
he has a mother, a Teiy worthy woman^ and a little 
brother. As for my young friend himself, I oan 
leooomend him from my own knowledge of his 
character. In fhct, he has done me the honor of 
maUttg me his banker to the extent of a hundred and 
flAy doHars."* 

««So that yon wm go baa fbr him. Well, thai 
seems satisfactory. What is Us name?"* 

^ Paul HoflTman.'* 

^Are yon in a coanting-room?** asked Mr.Tsl- 
bot, tnniing to PaoL 

** No, sir, I keep a neck-tie stand below the Astor 
Hoose.** 

^I must hare seen you in passing. I thought 
your face looked familiar. How much can you make 
now at that?"* 

** From twelve to fifteen dollars a week, sir.** 

**yery good. That is a good deal more than I 
made at your age.^ 

•' Or I,"* added Mr. Preston. •« Paul was burned 
out yesterday,** he added, ** and is obliged to seek a 
new home. When he mentioned this to me« I thought 
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at once that you could make an arraDgemoot for 
jour mutual advantage.^ 

'• I shall be glad to do so,** eald Hn Talbot 
^Your recommendation ie aufiScient, Mr. Plrestoiu 
Do you understand the terms proposed?" he con* 
tiuued, addressing Paul. 

*^ Yes, sir, I think so. We are to hare our rent 
free, and in return are to look after the hottse.** 

** That is right. I don't wish the house to remain 
vacant, as it contains furniture and articles of ralue, 
and an empty house always presents temptations to 
rogues. You will be fVee to use the basement and 
the upper floor. When the rest of the house necdi 
clean ing, or anything of that kind, as for instance 
when I am about to return, it will be done under your 
or your mother's oversight, but I will pay the bills. 
Directions will be sent you through my friend Mr. 
Preston." 

*'A11 right, sir,*' said Paul. **How soon would 
you wish us to come?** 

**I would like you and your mother to call np 
6i\b evening, and see Mrs. Talbot. Ton can more la 

i 
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next Tuesiday, m wo sail for Europe on the following 
day.- 

** Yes, sir,** said Paul, in a touo of satisfaction. 

** I will expect you and your mother this evening. 
My nuiD)K*r is — .** 

•' We will be sure to call, sir.** 

Mr. Talbot now spoke to Mr. Preston on another 
topic. 

** Oh, by the waj', Paul,** said Mr. Preston, in an 
Inter%-.il of the conversation, '* you said you wanted 
flOy dollars." 

** I don't think I shall need it now, Mr. Preston,** 
answered Paul. ** I have some other money, but I 
supposoil I might have to pay a month's rent in 
Silvsnce. Now that will not be necessary. I will 
bid you gootl-morning, sir," 

** Good-moniing, Paul. Call on me whenever you 
neetl advice or assistance/* 

*» Thank you, sir, I will." 

** That's what I call a good day's work," said Paul 
to himself, in a tone of satisfaction. ^' Twenty dol« 
lars a month is a good deal to save. We shall grow 
rich soon at that rate.** 
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He determiDed to go home at oooe and annoniioi 
the good now8. As bo entered the roomi hie motbef 
looked up, and inquired : -— 

'* Well, Paul, what news? *• 

^* I've engaged a house, mother.'* 

'* A house? Where?'' 

^* On ])ladi8on Avenue." 

^» You are Joking, Paul." 

'* No, I am not, or if I am, it's a good Joke, for we 
are really to lire in a nice house on Madbioo 
Avenue, and pay no rent at all." 

«'I can't understand it, Paal,^ said bis motWr 
bewildered. 

Paul explained the arrangement which he had 
entered into. It is needless to say that his motlier 
rejoiced in the remarkable good luck which came to 
them Just after the misfortone of the iSre, and looked 
forward with no little pleasure to moring into their 
new qoartera. 
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CHAPTER VII.' 

TBB OOOaB ON MADISON ATBNIIB. 

In ilie evening, aa bad been agroedi Paul aooom* 
pankd hia moilicr np-lown to eaU on Mra. Talbol 
and reoeiro dircctiona in regard to Uie liooac. Tiiey 
had no difllcully in fimling it. On ringing Uio bell 
tliey were ushered into an elegantly fumiahcd parlor, 
the appearance of which indicated the wealth of the 
owner. 

** Suppose we give a part}** mother, after we move 
hi,** aaid Paul, aa he sat on the sofa beside hia 
mother, awaiting Uie appearance of Mrs. Talbot 

^llra. Talbot might have an objection to our 
ttaing her parlors for such a purpose.^ 

** I wonder,^ said Paul, reflectively, ** whether I 
ahall ever have a house of my own like this?** 

**Not unless your business increaaea,** aaid hia 
mother, smiling. 

**I rather think you are right, mother. 8erioiia\y, 
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though, there are plenty of men in New York who 
live in style now, whu began the world with no better 
advantages than I. You see there is a chanoe for 
mo too/* 

*' I shall he satisfied with less,** said his mother • 
^* Wealth aloxic will not yield happiness.** 
V* Slill it is very comfortable to hare it.** 

** 2so doubti if it is properly acquired.'* 

** If I am ever rich, mother, you may be sure thai 
I shall not be ashamed of the manner ia which I 
oecame so.** 

" I hope so, Taul." 

Their conversation was interrupted by the entranoe 
of Mrs. Talbot. She was a stout, comely looking 
woman of middle age and pleasant expression. 

*' I suppose this is Mrs. Hofnuan,** she said. 

Paul and his mother both rose. 

'' I am Mrs. Iloflman," said the latter. ^* I sap* 

f 

pose I speak to Mrs. Talbot?'* 

*' You are right. Keep your seat, Mrs. HoiAnan* 
Is this your son?** 

Paul bowed with instinctive politenesSf and bit 
mother replied in the affirmative. _^ 
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** Mr. Talbot tells me that you arewilliDg to tak» 
diarge of the bouse while we are absent in Europe.^ 

** I sliall be glad to do so.** 

** Wc have l)ccn looking out for a suitable familyi 
and, as our departure was so near at hand, were 
afraid we might not succeed in making a satisfactory 
arrangement. Fortunately Mr. Preston spoke to my 
husband of you, and tliis sets our anxiety at rest.** 

** I hope I may bo able to answer your cxpectv 
tions, Mrs. Talbot,'* said Mrs. IIo(Traan, modestly. 

**I think 3'ou will,** said Mrs. Talbot, and she 
spoke sincerely. 

She hail examined her visitor attentively, and had 
been very favorably impressed by her neat dress, and 
quiet, lad^Mike demeanor. She had been afraid, 
when first informed by her husband of the engage- 
ment he had made, that Mrs. IIoiTman might be a 
coarse, uutidy woman, and she was very agreeably 
disap]x>lnted in her appearance. 

m 

*^ I BUpix>Ae,*' she said, ** you would like to look 
OTer the house/' 

*• Thank you, I should.** 

** I also wish you to see it, that jou may under* 
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sUnd my directions in regard to Uie care of it 
Follow mc, if you please. We will first go dowm 
Into the basement." 

Mrs. Hoffman rose. Paul kept his seat* not sure 
whether he was included in the invitation or not* 

** Your son con come, too, if he likes,'* said Mrs. 
Talbot, observing his hesitation. 

Paul rose with alacrity, and followed them. He 
had a natural curiosity to see the rooms they were to 
occupy. 

They descended first into the basement, whioh was 
spacious and light. It consisted of three rooms, the 
one in (Vont quite large and pleasant. It was plainly^ 
but comfortably furnished. The kitchen was in the 
rear, and there was a middle room between. 

** These will be your apartments,^ said Mrs. Tal« 
bot. ** or course I have no objection to your moving 
in any of your own Aimiture, if you deshre it*** 

** We have only ourselves to move iUf^ said PauL 
*' We were burnt out early this week.** 

** Indceil ; you were unfortunate." 

*' I thought so at the time," said Mrs. Hofltaian 9 
^ but if It had not been for that, Paul would n6t liave 
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called upon Ifr. PlresUm, and we abonld not hkw% 
heanl of joo.** 

*^Were yoo able to aave BOtbiog?^ asked Mrs. 
TalhoU 

** Scarcely anything.** 

** If yon are embarrassed (br want of moneyy'' 
soggested Urs. Talbot, kindly, ** I will adrance yon 
BAy dollars, or more If you require it.** 

^Ycn are veiy kindi** said Mrs. Iloffioan, grate> 
(blly ; ** but we have a sum of money, more than 
enough for our present needs, deposited with 'Mr. 
Preston^ We are not less obliged to you for so kind 
an offer.** 

Mrs. Talbot was still more prepossessed in favor 
of her visitors by the manner in which her offer had 
been dectinctl. She saw that they had too much 
self-respect to accept assistance unless actually 
needed. 

** I am glad to hear that,** she said. ** It is not 
all who are fortunate enough to have a reserve Aind 
to fall back upon. Now, if you have sufficiently 
examined the basement, we will go upstairs.** 

While passing through the upper chambers, Mrs. 
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Talbot gATe iirections for their curey which woold 
not bo interesting to the readeri and are therefore 
omitted. 

** I hod intended," she said, ** to offer yon the nae 
of the upper chambers, bnt they are ao far off Ax>m 
the basement that it miglit be inconvenient for yon 
to occupy them. If you prefer, you may more down 
two bedsteads to the lower part of tlie house. I haye 
no objection to your putting one in the dining-room, 
if you desire it." 

'« Thank you, Mrs. Talbot ; I should prefer It.^ 

*' Then you may consider yourself at liberty to do 
it. I believe I have now said all I wanted to yoiu 
Can you come here next Tuesday?" 

«« Yes, we will do so." 

*^ By the way, I forgot to inquire the size of yoor 
family." 

** I have only one other child, a little boy of eight*** 

Mrs. Talbot heard this with satisfaction, for she 
was aware of the destructive propensities of childreoi 
and preferred that the family in charge should bo 
small. 

**I believe I have nothing Airther to sayi** said 
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Un. Tklbot "Sboold uytUagebeooonr tome,! 
win uieutiOB tt to joa on TwmSokj wbaa 70a oomn 
hKt pemunentlj.'* 

Paul and hia mother took tb^ 1mt«. Whan tbe; 
mn in tba Btreet, Ful Inqoiied i — 

"Wdlt nwllwr, wU( do 70a tUnk of Mn. Tak 

*• I Bin bar vaiy maclL 8b« aeeoa to be a rad 
lady- 

" So I thinlc Sba aeenu to be Torjr kind aad coa* 
•fdente." 

**W« ere Teiy Ibrtuneta to get ao good ■ bwne, 
ud aare the entira rent." 

" It will a&ve u two hindrod uid forty dollars e 
jear." 

M We aball be able to aara up conriderabla mona/ 
•rciy yeer." 

" Bat tbere'a one thing I want to aay, mother. Aa 
wfl are in so much better circumatances, there will be 
DO need of yoor working on ncck-liea any mon.** 

" Are yon going to diacharge me from yonr em* 
plorment, Faal? " a^ bta mothw, amillng. 
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"Two?** 

" Yen , ooc for you, and the other for Jimmy and 
myself. At present, I could tie up all my clothes, in 
a handkerchief, that is, if I had a spare one ; but I 
am going to have some more. Ton 'must have some 
new things also, mother.** 

*' I can wait till we get settled in our new home. 
I am afraid you won*t have money enough for all the 
articles you mean to buy.*' 

** I may have to draw some from Mr. Preston. I 
think I will call on him to-morrow and do so. I for^ 
got how much we had to buy. I shall close op busi* 
ness to-morrow and Mondfiy, and spend the time in 
preparation for moving.** 

Mrs. lIolTman would not, had the matter rested. 
with her, have been in favor of expending so mncb 
money, but she had considerable confidence in Paul's 
Judgment, and indeed their prospects looked bright 
enough to warrant it; so she withdrew her objeo* 
tions, and Paul had his own way, as he generaUj 
did 
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Tmt next fimooon Fwd osDod ftt Ur. Pnstcm't 
plaos of iNuiiieM. On ratering the office, he found 
Ur. Talbot conTcning with him. 

** Talbot," Mid Ur. Preaton, " tbia ta your new 
te&aat, Taul IIotTmui." 

" GoodHuorning, Paul," aaid Ur. Talbot, pleoa- 
anlly, •* lira. Talbot tella mo that yott and yonr 
Btotber called last eTentng." 

"Yea, air." 

** I waa called away tty an engagement, but I am 
glad to aay that Ura. Talbot approvee my chcrioe." 

•* Thank yoa, sir." 

** I hear ttom Ur. Preaton that yon hare been on* 
fortunate in bcbg bnmed out." 

** Tea, air, we bare beec homed oot, bet we hadnt 
■rach to loae." 

*• Were yon able to eare mj at yoor dotbiag?" 
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«*My mother saved a new dresa she had Jnal 
bought.* 

•* Was that all ? " 

" Yes, sir." 

*• It will cost you considerable to replace what was 
destroyed." 

** Considerable for me, sir. I called this morning 
to ask Mr. Preston for fifty dollars, from the money 
he has of mine, to spend for clothes for my mothei 
and brother, and myself." 

«• Will fifty dollars be sufikient?** 

** I have some money on hand. That will be all 1 
shall need to draw." 

** It will be a pity to disturb your sarings. Tour 
care of my house will be worth more than the rent. I 
will give you fifty dollars besides." 

Suiting the action to the word, Mr. Talbot took 
out his pockeUbook, and drew therefrom five ten* 
dollar bills, which he placed in Paul's hands. 

«* You are very kind," said Paul, in grateftd sui 
prise. •* We felt well paid by having our rent free.* 

** Too are quite welcome, but I ought to tell yoa 
that it id to Mrs. Talbot you are indebted rather than 



.<• 
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to mjmlL She Miggetted my giring you the money, 
haTiog beeo much pleased with your moiher^s mppear- 



** I am very much obliged to her also, theo,** said 
Faol, ** and so will be my mother when I tell her. 
We will try to give you satisfaction.** 

«* I feel nure you will,** said Mr. Talbot, kindly. 

**Tbat is a flue boy,** he said, after Paul had 
bUblen them good-morning, and left the office. 

**ne is an excellent boy.** said Mr. Preston, 
warmly. *^ lie is straightforward, manly and 

bODCSL** 

«« How did you fall in with him? ** 

**IIc fell in with me,*' said Mr. Preston, laugh- 
lag. 

•MIow is that?** 

** As I was turning the corner of a street down- 
town one day he ran into me, and nearly knocked 
the breath out of mc.** 

^ Wliich prq)ossc88ed yoa in his ftiTor?** inquired 
Mr. TallK)t, smiling. 

** Not at (Imt. However, it led to a little convor- 
sat^m, by which I learned that he was a street candy 
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mercUaot, and tbat some young thiof had laa off 
with all his stock in trade. lie was then in hot pur- 
suit. Learning that his mother was a seamstress and 
a woilhy woman, I employed her to make me some 
shirta. I have followed the fortunes of the familjt 
and have been Paul's adviser since then, and latterly 
his banker. He is now proprietor of a street-atandf 
and making, for a boy of his age, quite a fahr 
income." 

** Your account interests me. If I am as well aat* 
isflcd as I hope to be with the family, I will here- 
after seek out some way of serving him." 

** I am certain you will be satisfied.** 

The two gentlemen now conversed of other thinge, 
with which the reader has no concern. 

Paul went home in high spirits, and delighted his 
mother and Jimmy with the gift he had received* 

*^ Now, mother,'' he said, ** get on your bonnet 
and shawl, and we'll go out shopping***. 

" Won't you take me too, Paul 7 ** asked Jimmy* 

^* To be sure I will. I am going to biqr yoQ a aait 
of clothes, Jimmy.** 

The little boy clapped his hands* New dothes 
• — 
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wen a rarity to hioit and the purchase of a Dew aaii, 
IbvKbre, noold be a memorable event. 

I do not propoee to detail P^ara purehaaea. They 
eonsiated of new auita for Jimmy and himself, and a 
complete outfit of onder-garmenta, closing with the 
parcfaa^e of two plain, sabetantial tmnka. Mrs 
Hoffman deferred her own shopping till Monday. 

When, later in the day, the rarioos articles arrired, 
Fsal rpgarded them with much complacency. 

** It looks as if we were getting up in the worlds** 
be said. 

*^ Tou deserve to succeed, Paul,** said his mother. 
**Tou have been industrious and faithfVil, and Grod 
has prospered you.** 

**I have hnd a good mother to encourage me,** 
said Paul, *'or I should not have done so 
welL- 

** Tou arc right to say that, Paul,* said Mrs. Nor^ 
ton. **lt isn't eveiy boy that has a good 
mother.** 

'^That is true. There are some boys I know who 
would do well if their mothers were not shiftleea 
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and iiitemi>erate. Toa remember Tommy (yConnort 
mother, don't you?*^ 

"Yes, Paul/' 

" I met him in Nassau Street yesterday. He wa« 
lounging about in rags, doing nothing. He asked 
me to lend him five cents, I asked htm why he was 
not at work. He said that his mother took all his 
money, and spent it for drink*' Then she got qaar« 
relsome, and beat him.** 

**IIow can any mother behave in that way?* 
said Mi's. Hoffman, shuddering. 

*' I don't know, but there is more than one mother 
that docs it, though it*s more likely to be th« 
father.'' 

The next day dawned bright and pleasant. 

**Can I put on my new clothes, I^aul?** asked 
Jimmy. 

'« Yes," said Paul. '« It's Sunday, and we'll aQ 
put on our best clothes, and go to church.^ 

" I should like that," said the liUle boy, delighted. 

Mrs. Hoffman readily agreed to the plan. 

If of late the family had remained at home on 
Sunday, it was at first for want of good clothing, not 
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Unoa any want of respect for religious tnstitotioiie. 
Dnriiig Mr. HofflBan's liA thej had attended reg* 
olarljTt and Pmil had belonged to a Sunday 8ohool« 
Jinmy being too young. The church they had for- 
■eriy attended being In Harlem, they could not of 
course go so far« but dropped into one not far from 
Union Square. They were shown seats by the sex* 
ton, and listened attentively to the services, though 
it must be. confessed that Jimmy^s attention was 
occasionally diTcrted to his new clothes, of which he 
was not a little proud, Mrs. IloflVnan felt glad once 
more to find herself cnJoj'iDg religious privileges, and 
determined henceforth to attend regularly. 

As they were leaving the church, Paul suddenly 
foand himself, to his surprise, next to Mr. and Mrs. 
Talbot, whom he had not before observed. 

** Good-morning, Mr. Talbot,"* he said. 

Mr. Talbot turned on being addressed, and 
said:— > 

"What, Paul, are you here?** 

«' Mr. Talbot, this is my mother,** said Paul. 

"Mrs. Hoffman,'* said Mr. Talbot, with as much 
cocrtesy as if he were addressing his social equal. 
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** I am glad to make your aoqoaintaiioe. My deart 
thia is Mrs. HoffmaQ.** 

Mrs. Talbot greeted both oordiallyf and made 
•om€ inquiries about Jimmy. She observed with 
pleasure the neat appearance of the entire family, 
feeling sure that those who were so careful aboal 
their own appearance would be equally earcAil of her 
house. She also thought more favorably of theoi 
for their attendance at church, having herself a high 
respect for religious observances. Of course Paul 
and his mother thanked her in fitting terms for the 
gifl which had enabled them to replace thehr losses 
by the Ore. 

After a brief conversation they parted, Mr. and 
Mrs. Talbot going up-town, while Paul and his 
mother had nearly two miles to walk in a. different 
direction. 

^^ Next Sunday we shall be walking up-town also,*^ 
said Paul. *«It will look well in the Directory. 
*Paul Hoffman, merchant, house Madison Avenue/ 
won't it?" 

** Tes,'* said his mother, ** so long as it don^t men* 
tion that you live in the basement.^ ^ 
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^ Some time I bope to oocapy a wboto home of m^ 



^ In Madieon ATemie? ** 

. ^IMiopeeo; wtoknowe?'* 
** I eeet FmiU joo are getting amUUoiie.* 
••WbeM ehall I be, Panl?'' adied Jimmy, who 

ibU thai hta ftttiue proepeeta deeerved ooneidef* 



^Oh,7oanibe a flunooa artiat,aiid hare a etodio oa 
Arcnue.** 

"^Do you think so, Paul?** asked the little fellow, 
eerioosly. 

** I hope so. All you want is a little help from me 
now and then. If I had time I woold giro yoa a 
eonrse of lessons in drawing.^ 

•* You draw awfully, Paul." 

•*Do you draw any better ?•* 

•« Of course I do.** 

«« Mother," said Paul, with much gravity, «*that 
boy's self-conceit is unbounded. You ought to talk 
to him about it.** 

But though Paul liked to Joke Jimmy, he had 
already decided, after they moved up-town, to give 
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him an opportunity of devdopmg hii Udent bj 
engaging a drawing, teacher for him. The large aar* 

■ 

ing in their expeneesi firom not being obliged to paj 
lentf would allow him to do this easily* He had not 
yet mentioned this to Jimmyi for* he meaat Ip 
prise him* 
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CBAPTEB IX. 



1OLIC0* 



At Uie time •ppointed, Paul and his motbei mored 
uito thdr new home. It was neocasarjr to buy hat 
a small quantity of <iew Airniture, as Mrs. Talbot 
auUioritcil tliom to take clown firotn Uic upper rooms 
anything of which they Irnil need. She was led to 
this oflcr hy the favorable opinion she had formed of 
Urs. IIoiTinan. With Uic exception, therefore, of 
some be<Uliug and a rocking-chair, the latter pur- 
chased nothing. 

It took a little time, of course, to get accustomed 
to their new * quarters. When, however, they had 
got to feel at home, they enjoyed them. It was no 
longer possible, of course, for Paul to coroo home to 
the noonnlay meal, since the distance between his 
place of business sml the house in Madison Avenus 
was two miles and a half. He therefore was accus* 
tomed to take his lunch at a restaurant; for his 
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mother had adopted the common New Tork oustomi 
of having dmner at the end of the day* 

It was about six weeks after PaaPs removal to 
Madison Avenue, that one day, on approaching Um 
restaurant on Fulton Street where he proposed to 
lunch, his attention was drawn to a famished-looking 
boy who was looking in at the window at the viands 
within. It was impossible to misinterpret his hungry 
look. Paul understood it at once, and his heart was 
stirred with compassion. Ills own prosperity bad 
not hardened him, but rendered him more disposed 
to lend a helping hand to those more needy* 

** Are you hungry, Johnny?'' he asked 

The boy turned at the sound of the words. 

"AintIJu8t?"hesaid. 

** Didn't you have any breakfast? ** 

** I had a piece of bread.** 

••Wgs that all ?•• 

" Yes." 

** Could }x>u eat a plate of meat. If I gav* J9m 
some?'' 

^ Try me and see,** was the reply. ' 

'' Come in, then,*' said PauL 
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** tnU yoa pay Tor it?** asked the young Amis 
alaoat ineradttkHia. 

•«Tca,IwiU(myforitr 

Tba boy waited for |io ftirthcr aMorance* He wae 
aoi in a position to refiiae ao advantageocia a pro* 
poeaL He shnlBcd in« tberefora, directly behind 
PteiL 

It was not an aristocratic eating-hoase« bot its 
gvests were weltdressed, and tlie ragged boy bX once 
attracted unfavorable attention* 

** Get out of here 1 ** said a waiter. 

** He told me to come in,** said the boy, beginning 
to tremble at the thought of losing the proffered 
dinner. 

Paul, at whom he pointed, was known at the re^ 
tanrant. 

^Did this boy come in with you?** asked the 
waiter. 

^ Tea,** said Paul ; ** he's going to dine with me.** 

'••AU right.- 

The waiter was rather surprised at Paul's selection 
of a table companion, but, payment being thus guai^ 
aniee(i« could interpose no ftirther objections. 
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** Sit down there, Johnny,'* said Paul, Indicating 
a teat at one of the aide-tables, and taking the seat 
opposite himself. 

** Now whatV you have ? ** he askedi handing his 
yoong g^est the bill of fare. 

The young Arab took it, and, holding It upside 
down, looked at it in perplexity. 

** I can't read," said he, handing it back. 

** I suppose you can eat though," said PauL 
"Whafll you have?" 

'« Anything that's good ; I ain't pcrUkleri" said the 
boy. 

•« Do you like stewed oysters ? " 

The boy eagerly replied in the affirmative. 

«* Stewed oysters for two," ordered Paul. '* ThatfU 
do to begin on, Johnny* What's your real name? ^ 

" Julius." 

"Anything else?" 

" That's all the name I know." 

"You can take anoiher when yor need It. Dto 
you ever hear of Julius C«sar?" 

" Yes," said the boy. 
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FiMd WM a little iorpriied to ditooTer tlit \nf% 
image of hblofioal infomuition. 
*• WhAt do yoa know about him ? ** ho asked. 
••I doB*t know Um ; Pre seed him,'* eaid the boj. 
** Where hare 700 eeen him?'' aaked PmiI, laUMt 
aetopjehed. 
•«Doini in Baxter Street.'' 
^ Does he lire there ? ^ asked F^. 
**Tes ; he keeps a barber shop there.** 
EridGutly the young Arab supposed that Jnlins 
Cesar, colored barber, within the precincts of the 
Htc Points, WAS the one referred to by his qaes« 
tioncr. Paul did not explain to him liis mistake. 
'* Uavo you got any father or mother? ^ 
" No,** said the boy. 
"Where do you live?'' 
" In Centre Street.** 
•• What do you do for a living? ** 
" Sometimes I black boots ; sometimes I beg.'* 
••Who do you live with?** 
•• Jack Morgan.** 
•• Is he any relation to you? " 
••I dunno,** answered the boj. 
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The conversation was boro interrnpted. The tlews 
ficre placotl on the table, with a plate of crackers. 

Tlic bo3**8 eyes, glistened. lie seized the spoony 
. 4Qd attacked hia share witli evident appetite. 

** Poor little chap I ** thought Paul, sympathetically t 
** he don't often get a good dinner. To-day he shall 
hnvc all he can eat.** 

>Micn the boy had finished, he said, «* Will yoa 
have some pudding,^ or would you like some mors 
oysters ?*• 

'* l\\ like the oysters, if it's all the same to yoU|* 

answered Julins. 

** Another stew,' and some apple dumpling," or- 
dered Paul. 

Julius was in appearance about twelve years of 
age. In reality he was fourteen, being small of his 
age. He had black hair and a dark complexion ; his 
face was thin, and his figure slender. He had the 
expression of one who was used to privation, and 
knew how to bear it without much hope of anything 
better. His clothes wore soiled and ragged, but his 
face was clean. Water was cheap, and he was oa* 
fashionably neat for the quarter in which he lired. 



/ 
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The stew was brought, and ma extra plata of bread 
and batter. 

^ Now go ahead,** said Paul. ** Eat all yoo waaU** 

Jaliaa needed no other invitation. He proceeded 
Tigorooslj to aocompliah the worlc before him, and 
aoon both bread and oysters were disposed of. 

** Hare yon got enou^?** asked Piud, smiling. 

<« Tes,* said Julius, «« Fm Ibll.** 

Hare yon ercr seen the satisfied look of an alder- 
man, as he rose from a sumptuous dvic banquet? 
The same expression was visible on the face of the 
young Arab as be leaned bock in bis chair, with his 
hands thrust into his pockets. 

^ Then,** said Paul, ** we may as well be going.** 

The boy seized his ragged cap, and followed his 
benefactor from the eating-house. When they 
reached the sidewalk, he turned to Paul, and 
said: — 

«« That was a bully dinner." 

Paul understood that he intended to thank him, 
though his gratitude was not directly expressed. 

^ Fm glsd you liked it,** said he; •« but I must be 
going now. 



m 
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Julias looked afte* aim until ho turned the comer. 
'* lie's been good to me,** he said to himself; ** maybt 
I can do something for him some day/' • 

Tlie young Arab had had few occasions for grati- 
tude. The world had been a hard stepmother to him. - 
It was years since he had known father or mother, 
and as long as he could remember he had been under 
the -guardianship of a social outlaw, named Jack 
Morgan, who preyed upon the community whenever 
ho got a chance. Whenever he was under the ban 
of the law, Julius had shifted for himself, or been 
transferred to one of his lawless companions. The 
chances seemed to be in favor of Julius growing up 
such another as his guardian. Had he been differ- 
ently constituted he would have been worse than he 
was. But his natural instincts were healthAil, and 
when he had been left entirely to himself, he had 
lived by honest industry, devoting himself to some 
of the street occupations which were alone open to 
him. His most perilous period was when Jack re- 
suroed his guardianship, as he had done a fortnight 
previous, on being released [torn a three moothi^ 
residence at Blackwell's Island* 




N BMW AMD BUMM; Ot» 

Wliat the tie wm between him and the boj wm 
onknowa* Julius knew th«t Jade wm not hie fether* 
fur the latter had never made that daim. Somedmee 
he Tagnely Intiawted that Jolloa was the aon of his 
sieler, and eonseqnenUy his nephewi bat, as at times 
he gave a diffemit aooonnt, Julius did not know what 
to think. Bot he had always aoqaiesoed in his goar- 
dianship, and whenever Jade was at liber^ had with- 
ont hedtation gone bade to him. 

After a brief panse Jolins followed Paul to the 
oomer, and saw him take his place beside the neck- 
tie stand. lie then remembered to have seen him 
there before. 

•« I thought I know'd him,** he said ; «' TU remembei 
him now.** 

He wandered about Tagucly, haying no regular 
occupation. lie had had a blacking-box and brush, 
hut it had been stolen, and he had not replaced it. 
Be had asked Jack to lend him the money requisite 
to set him up in the business again, but the latter had 
put him otr, intimating that he should hare something 
else for him to do. Julius had, therefore, postponed 
seeking any other employment, beyond hovering 
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ibout the plcn sm] railway atatioaa on the chuiCA of 
obtaining a Job to cany a carpeUbsg or ralise. lUa 
«i'u a precarious oniploTment, and depended nach 
more on good fortune than the business of a news- 
boy or boot-black. IIoweTcr, in the course of th» 
aflcrnoon, Julius earned twcnty-flre cents for cann- 
ing a carpct-luig to French's Itotd. Hint satUfied 
bim, for ho was not very ambiUous. lie investAd tb* 
gri>atcr pnrt of it In soma coffee and cakes, at one of 
the booths In Fulton Market, and about nine o'clockr 
tired with his day's tramp, sought the miserattt' 
■portment In Centre Street which iie shanS iritk 
Tack Morgan. 



id 
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CHAPTEB X. 



Ik * rooa on the third floor <tf • laiMnblo ti«» 
■mt booM la Centre Street two meo wen riWog, 
Each hwl » forlniklitig exterior, and iteitber wu In 
■Djr danger of being mistaken for a peaccftil, law* 
•trilling citizen. One, attired in a red ahirt and 
panta, wu loaaiog bock in bis chair, sntoking i clay 
pipe. Ilia hair waa dark, and hia beard nearly a 
week old. Over bia left e)-o was a scar, the remindor 
of a wound rccoivM in one of the nnmeroas affi^rs 
in which he bad been engaged. 

This was Jack Morgan, already referred to as the 
gnanlian of the boy Jnllos. lie waa.oertainly a dia- 
rep3tabl»looking nfllau, and hia (^laracter did Dot 
belie hia looks. 

The other msn waa taller, better dressed, and 
MMDCwbat more reapeetable In appearance. Bat, like 
Jadu ba, too, waa a ndal oatlaw, and the nors dan- 
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gerous tiiftt he oould more euily assntne u ^ of - 
respectabilitr, and pou mustw, if b* ebOM, u u 
boneat mta. 

" Well, MaHone," wld Jock Morgan to Um latter. 
who had Just entered, ** how's busiaeH?" 

" Not very good," said Uarlowe, ihaking hi* bead, 
"I haven't been ao hard up for a long Um*. Ton 
haven't loat mncb by being shut up." 

" Tre had my board and lodgtng fVee," aald M<h<- 
guD ; " but I rather look out for myaelf. I don't Uka 
free hotels." 

Marloirc amiled. 

" That'a where you're right, Jack. I nerw tried 
It but once, and then I didn't like it any better thaa 
you." 

"You're a sharp one. Tod alwqra oorer yoor 
(jacks." 

"The coppa don't often get liold of me," aala 
Uarlowe, with pride. " Ton remember tbat btg boad 
robbery a year ago? " 

"Tea. Ton wasn't in that?' " 

'"Tes, I was." 

'* 1b« rest of the fellows got trapped.** ' 
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»Tlut*8 to; bQt I beard in time. And got oft* 
^ DM f on make anything out of it? ** 
**I made aure of a thooaaad-ddUar bond/* 
««Didyoaputitoa?** 
••Tea, I aold it for half fnioe.'* 

•* Where ia the money ' ** 

•• It laated me a month,** aaid Marlowe, eooUy. •^I 
lived then, you can bet. But I haTen*t done much 
aisee. Do you aee that?** 

ne took firom bia Teat>pocket a dollar greenback* 

•* What of it?- 

•* Ifa my last dollar.** 

** Then you've got to do somcthhig.*' 

••Yes.** 

•* Ilaven't you thought of anything? ** 

^ Ftc got a plan that may work.** 

Here Julius entered, and his entrance produced m 
brief interruption. 

** What luck, Julius?** asked Morgan* 

^Nothing much. I got a bundle to cany ibr a 
quarter.** 

^ Hare too got the money? ** 
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" There's tea cents. I bougUt my supper wlUi tbt 
rest." 

" Givo it to me." 

Jock Morgan took the ton cents, and Ihmst it lula 
his pocket. 

"You ninttmsit, Julius," b« swd. "Tea ought to 
hare brought more than tbat." 

"Buy m4 • blocking-box, nnd I will" Mdd 
Julius. 

" I'll see about it. But, Marlowe, 70a were jtut 
goin' to tell me of your plan." 

"Shall I tell before him?" asked Marlowe, IndioMW 
ing the boy. 

" Drive ahead. He's one of us." 

" There's a Louse on Madison Avenue that Tf 
hcanl about. It belongs to a man that's gone to 
Europe." 

" Then there isu't much left in it worth taking." 

" That's where you're wrong. Tve (bund out thai 
be has left all his plate locked up in • safs oa the 
second floor, aod some bonds, too, it'a noal 
likely." 

" Has he got mnobF ** 



in 
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" So I bcvr." 

"Who lold joo?" 

" A niiui Ui&t WHS in bia ecmco. Be wu db* 
tf^rgcd for (InrnkenocM, and be owes tbb Ur. Talbot 
* Trudge" 

"lalMAtbierhimacir?" 

*■ Ko, bul bo ia willing to belp ufl, oat of ravoig*.* 

** Thca you CAn depend on bis iDronnBtion." 

** Tw ; there'* no doubt of IL" 

" !• tlw boou enptf f " 

" Ko ; Uwre's » familf Is diirge." 

•' Ttut'a bad." 

"Not so bad; it's a widow, with twochndna,— 
out a little boy of ctgbt or tbereabotita, the other 



" Do yoo kaow any tblog about then ? ** 
" The oldest boy is a street peddler. He keqia a 
Beck-tie stand below the Aator Uonse." 

nitherto Julius bad not taken much interest In the 
eooTcrsation. That his disreputable guardian should 
be plaoning a borglaiy did not strike him with son 
prieeb It seemed only a matter vS want. Bat the 
kst nmark <iX liarknra pat a different hoe upoa the 
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mattor. The description iru so exact that he felt 
almost certain tbo boy spoken of most be hi* vnm 
friend, to wlioin be bod beeo Indebted for tb« best 
dinner be bod eaten fur many a day. He began' to 
Hetca iwv, but not too obtmsirely, u ttu^ ntlgbt 
fiwaken suspicion. 

"A boy of sixteen may give trouble," said Juk 
Morgan. 

"lie la easily disposed of," said Uarlove, tndlf- 
Ibrently. 

" t wish it were only the woauu and tittle boy we 
had to deal with." 

" We can easily aecnre the b^y** absenot tat that. 
night." 

"How?" '\- 

'* I can't tell yot, but tbora's plenty of ways. He 
might be arrested on a false charge, and kept oret 
night in the statton^iouse. Or tbere'a other ways. 
But I can't teU tUl I know more abont Urn. A letter 
might be sent him, aaklng him to go orer to 
Brooklyn." 

" Wouldn't do. Hta mother would get eoiae b ody 
else in his plaoe." 



F 



*■ Wi atut find out all about Um. . Bow** thit tx^ 
■mtymnl Ij be aharp?" 

** n« oogbt to be. n«*a knodud about for hii» 
•■If long enotigb.'* 

** We can ti}- bliii. Conie ben, my bod." 

Jnlina roaa tnm bta Mat, and walked np to tha 
pair. 

"IlariL fottt 107 lad, can 70a do ai jotfro 
told?" 

Joliiu nodded. 

" We're got sometbing Tor yoa to do. It'll lead b* 
aobKj, — do you bear?" 

" I bear," snUl Julius. 

**llaTe yoQ bcanl wliat wc were talking aboat?" 

** I bcanl, bill I didn't mind." 

" Then I wont jrou to bear, and mind, too, now. 
nave you ever acen a neck-tie stand between Day 
aitd Courtland Street?" 

"Tea." 

*' There's a boy keeps it." 

•* Tts seed bim." 

** So far so good tben. Do yoo know anything 
aboat him?'* 
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Julias ihook hia bewl. 

" Tbea I wuit yoa to find out *U yon can iboat 
kim. Find out ir he'a got uiy fHenda In Brooklja, 
or just outside or tho city. I'll tall you whkt I kno* 
about him, and then yon muat Iftatn la mnoh mom m 
possible. Do yon ktiow hia namef" 

"No." 

" II la Paul Hodban. He and bia mother Ut* in ■ 
houM that they take care of on Madison Annot. 
We want to break into that bouse soma night next 
week, and carry off some plate and bonds that mr% 
in the aaf^. If we make the haul, we'll do w*U by 
you." 

" I understand," said Julius, nodding InteUIgeotly. 

" What we want," pursued Marlowe, " ia to bar* 
the boy sleep out or the bouse the night we make the 
attempt. That will leave tho coast clear. If tht 
woman wakea up and discovers ns, well threotai to 
kill her if she mokes any fliss. Do you bear?" 

Julius nodded ogab. 

" Do yon think yoo oaa do what we wont?" 

"Tee." _ 

"That's welL Wall wait for the boy's repmt 
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before w« )■; our plnns. Jack. Now that's settled, 
we'll send out for some wUlekey, and drink success to 
te Job." 

" Then jou rauat find tho money, Uorlowo, for I'm 
dead broke." 

" Ilere, boy, take Uiis," said Uftrlowo, handing 
Jntios tbc bill be bml recently displayed, " and bring 
b«rk a pint of nfaiskcy." 

" All rigbt," said Jalins. 

** And mind you bring back the ohange, w I nmit 
go without breakfast to-morrow mOmlng." 

" m remember," aaid Julius. 

When be Lad gone oat, Marlowe aaid, " Where did 
yoa pick up that boy. Jack? He isn't yonr eoa, le 
he?" 

" Xo ; I bare no son. I picked him up one day 
when be was a little dinp. He didn't seem to belong 
to nobody, so I tocdi him home, and be'e been with 
me ever since." 

** Where does be go wbeo yoa are shut ap, Jaok? 
That's a good part of the time, yon know." 

"Into the streets. He picka op a llrtng there 
aoDebow, 1 doo't aak bow." 
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" Aud ho always oomen back to you when 70a g/A 
out again?" 

» Yes." 

'*l4>TeH you like a bilier, eb?" uld Uwlowc, 
laughing. 

" IIo'b used to me," said Jack, indifTerentty. 

Not being Keatimental, be nerer troubled bimself to 
expect affections tmm bis young ward, and would 
not have felt very deeply afflicted if he had deserted 
him. Still, he, too, hod got used to the society of 
Julius, who was the only liring thing that clung to 
bim, and probably would have felt a degree of regret 
at bis loss. There are few, however oallous, wbo do 
not feel some satisfaction In compontonsblp. 

Marlowe laughed. 

" What are you laughing at?" said Jack. 

" I was thinking. Jack, that yon wasn't exactly 
the right sort to train up a boy ia the way be aboold 
go, and all that. If he takes pattern by you, Wu 
vuty to tell where he'll fetch np." 

" II<! aiot a bod sort," said Jack. ^ - 

"tlas he ever Iteen over to the faland?" _ 

"No." 




" Tticn be hasn't followed yoar tcacliiDg, thkt'a ftU 
I c«d say." 

" Xevcr ididJ about tte boy," saiO Jack, who b«d 
gTO*n) wcoiy of llic Bubject. " lie can toko can of 
biinscir.'* 

Rm Julius roappoared wilb tbo wbiskcy. Botb 

1 brigbtdinl up at tho sight of Iboir favorite bcT- 

mge. 

"Ilftve yoa got a ptck of aadat" asked Uw- 
lo««. 

"Are tbere any cardt?" asked Jack, appealing to 
Jolias. 

Tbe boy found some bidden away in the cupboard, 
utd tlM men Inking Ibem were soon intent npon a 
eaine of poker. Julius looked on for a time, for be, 
too, kneir somclbing of the game, but after a time he 
became drowsy, and Ihrcvr himself upon a pallet in 
Uie comer, which ho slmred with bis guardiaiL Ho 
dida*t sleep iramcdiatcly, liowcTcr, for now timt his 
attention was drawn away ftom the game, h« began 
to <oasider botr be should act in the matter which 
bad been confided to him. Should be prove true to 
bis guardian, and trencbcroas to Paul, or should bs 
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tc\iay the laU«r Tor tbe kin^neas be bud received at 
bia bands? It waa a diflSvult qiieatioc. While be 
war i>oDderiDt{ it, bia eyea closed and be foU 
asleep, 

Ttio men continued to play For about two hoars, 
Tor penny stakes. Tbe game had no Interest for 
them unless something was staked upoa it, and the 
winner pocketed his wioDinga with aa mocb aatl*- 
frction aa if it bad been • 
Isrce. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

Aboot seven o'clock the next morning Julioa 
awoke. Jock Morgan was still asleep, and breath* 
ing bearily. .Ilis coarse features looked eren more 
brutal in his state of unoonsciooaness. The boy 
raised himself on his elbow, and looked thoughtAilly 
at him as he slept. 

''How did I come to be with him?" This was 
the question which passed through the boy's mind. 
** He aint my father, for he's told me so. Is he my 
uncle, I wonder?" 

Sometimes, but not often, this question had sug- 
gested itself to Julius, but in general he had not 
troubled himhclf much about ancestry. A good din« 
ner was of far more importance to him than to know 
who his father or grandfather had been. lie did not 
pretend to have a warm affection for the man 
between whom and himself existed the only tie that 
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bound him lo any fcUow-crcature. They had go 
used to each other, aa.Jock expniucd it, and that 
scn-cd to keep ihem together when the law did not 
Intcrrcn to keep them apart In general Jnlioa bad 
obeyed such orders as Jack gave bim, bat now, for 
the first time, a qneetion of doubt arose tn bis mind. 
IIo was called opon to do something which would 
injure Faul, whoso kindness had produced a strong 
impression upon bim. Should he do itf This led 
biro to consider how far be was bound to obey Jack 
llorgan. IIo could no.t see that bo bad anything to 
bo gratcftil for. If Jack was flush, ha reooired some 
slight advantage. On the other hand, he was 
expected to give most of bis earnings to bis guar 
dinn, when tlicy were living together. WbUo he vm 
thinking, Iho man opened his eyes. 

*' Awake, eh? " bo asked. 

" Yes," said Julius. 

" What timo is it?" 

" The clock has gone seven." 

"I con tell that by my atomaoh. PTfl got a 
healthy appetita this morning. Hare yon got uiy . 
money f ~ 
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** Kot ft pMinj, Jmtk." 

"Tlwt'i bad. Jurt f«el In tb* poeket of nt; 
braecho ; then tbejr an on Uw floor. Sea it joo san 

Sad uiythlng," 
Juliu roM fton ttw pallet, and did M be ma 



**Tbere'e tweln eenU," he Mid. 

"Good. Well diTide. We eu get « breakflwt 
•t Brady'e Free Loneh Stloon. Take alx oente of 
It. I aint going to get np yet." 

*• All Hgbt," wd tlM bojr. 

" Ton must look aharp, and pick np some monej 
befbre night, or we ahatl go to bed haogry. Do yoa 
bear?" 

" Tea, Jack." 

*■ Wheo Marlowe and I get bold of that gold and 
plate in Uadison AreDoe, well have a grand blow- 
onL Too remember what Uarlowe told yoa hut 
night F" 

•• Aboat the boy that keepe the neok-tie rtMid neu 
Day Street?" 

••Tee." 

•*I«iBtoflndoa(aUIflaa abont hln." 
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"Yes. See if you cad Snd out If be hw vt7 
frieadi out or the city.' 

Julius Dodded. 

" We witnt to tiAre the cosst clesr, so that v« can 
break in next Moudajr nigbt. The •oooer the better. 
fm dead broke, and ao is Harlowe ; bat I guesa wc 
can stand it till then." 

" All right." 

Jack Morgan turned over and oompoeod himself to 
sleep again. Ho bod said all he tbou^t aecessaij, 
and had no pressing business to coll him up. Julina 
opened tlie door, and iront out; down the rickety 
stairs, and out through a narrow covered alicy-way to 
the street, for the room which Jack Morgan and he 
occupied was in a rear tenement botise. Several 
dirty and UDsavory-lookingcbildren, — they coald not 
well be otbcrwiso In such a locality, — barefooted, 
and bareheaded, were playing In the oourb Julina 
passed them by, and sauntered along towarda ttw 
City Hall Park. H« met several acqaaintanceB, 
newsboys and boot-blacks, the former crying the 
news, the latter either already employed, ta tooUag 
for a Jolk. — 
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^Wbere Are yoa goin\ Julius?'' aaked a boo^ 
Uack of bb Aoquaintanoa. 

^ Coin' to get breaklkst.'' 

^Got any atamps? 

•* SixpeDCC." 

** Toa can't get a square meal for that." 
. ^ Vm goin* to * free-lunch places.* " 

^ That's good if you're hard up. What are yoa 
doin' now?** 

** Nothing much.'* 

•• Why don't you black booU? '^ 

^ Haven't got any box or brush." 

•• You can borrow mine, if you'll give me half you 
make.** 

•• Wbat arc you goin' to do? *• 

** rU try sell in' papers for a change.'* 

^ I'll do it," said Julius, promptly, for he saw that 
the arrangement would, under the circumstances, be 
a good one for him. ** Where'U I see you to* 
Aight?" 

"« m be here at six o'clock." 

** All right, nand over your box." 

So the boslaess arrangement was concluded,— 



» • ■ • ••' 
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an arrangemeDt not uncommon among street profi 
•ionala* It is an illustration, on a small scale, of 
the advantage of capital. The Incky possessor of 
two or three extra blacking-boxes has it in bis power 
to derive quite a revenue, enormous, when the amount 
of his investment is considered. As a general things 
such contracts, however burdensome to one party, are 
failhfully kept. It might be supposd th&t boys of 
ordinary shrewdness would as soon as possible save 
up enough to buy a box and brush of their own ; but 
as they only receive half profits, that is not easy 
ader defraying expenses of lodging and meals. 

Julius obtained one Job before going to breakAist 
He waited for another, but as none seemed forthcpm 
ing, he shouldered his box, and walked down Nassau 
Street, till he reached a basement over which was the 
sign. Free Lonch. lie went downstairs, and entered 
a dark basement room. On one side was a bar, with 
a variety of bottles exposed. At the lower end of 
the apartment was a table, containing a couple of 
plates of bread and butter, and slices of oold meat. 
This was the flree lunch, for which no charge was 
made, but it was understood to be free to those only 
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who had preriously ordered and paid but a drink* 
Many came in only for the drinks ; eo that on the 
wliole the business was a paying one. 

Julius walked up to the bar, and called for a glass 
of lager. 

^ IIere« Johnny f** said the barkeeper. 

While he was drinking, a miserable-looking maUf 
whose outward appearance seemed to indicate that 
Fortune had not smiletl u^ion him latelyt sidled in, 
and, without coming to the bar, walketl up to the 
table where the (Vce lunch was spread out. 

** What'll you have to drink, my IViend ? '' asked 
the barkeeper, pointcilly. 

The man lookctl rather abashed, and Aimbled in his 
pockets. 

** Fm out of money/* he stammercil 

**Thcn keep away from the lunch, if you please,** 
said the proprietor of the establishment. ** No 
lunch without a drink. That's my rule.** 

^ Tm ver}' hungr}-," faltered the man, in a weak 
roice. ** I haven't tasted food for twenty-four hours." 

•* Why don't you work ? ** 

•* I can't get work.- 
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** That's jour lookout. My lunch is for thoM 
who drink first/' 

Julius had listened to this conversation with atten* 
tion. He knew what it was to be hungiy. More 
than once he had gone about with an empty stomach, 
and no money to buy food. lie saw that the maC 
was weak and unnerved by hunger^ and he spoke on 
the impulBC of the moment, placing five cents in hU 



^ hand. 



'* Take that, and buy a drink.** 

*^ God bless you I '' uttered the man, aeUii^ 4h# 
x>in. 

** Wliat'Il you have?" asked the bar-keeper. 

'* Anything the money will buy.** 

A glass of lager was placed in his hands, and 
eagerly quaffed. Then, he went up to the table and 
ate almost ravenously, Julius bearing him company* 

** God bless you, boy 1 ** he said. ** May yoa 
never know what it is to be hungry, and without a 
penny in your pocket 1** 

** I've knowed it more'n once,** said Julius. 

*' Have you, — already? Poor boy I WhatdoyoQ* 
do for a living*** 
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** Sometimes one thing —sometimes snothery** ssid 
Jnlios. ^ rm blsckin' booU now." 

** So I sm relieTcd by the chsrity of a boot^blacky** 
mnimored the other, thonghtftiUy. **The boy hss a 



*• Can't yoQ get nothin' to do?" asked JulioSt out 
of Goriosity. 

** Tes, yes, enough to do, bnt no money," said the 
other. 

^ Look here,'* said the barkee|)er, ** don*t yoa eat 
an there is on the tabic. That won't pay on a five- 
oent drink, — that won't." 

He had some caase for speaking, for tlie man, who 
was almost famishcMi, had already eaten heartily. 
He de9iste<l as he heani these words, and turned to 
go out. 

•* I feel better," he said. *• I was very weak when 
I came in. Thank you, my boy," and tic ofifcred bis 
hand to Julius, which the latter took readily. 

** It aint notbin'," he said, modestly. 

** To me it is a great deal. I hope we shall meet 
again." 

Street boy as he was, Julius had found some one 
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more dostituto than bimsciri and out of his own pofw 
erly he had relieved the pressing need ot another. 
It made him feci lighter-hearted than usual. It was 
the consciousness of having done a good action) 
which generally brings its own reward, however 
trifling it may have been. 

Though himself uncducatedi be noticed that the 
man whom be had relieved usetl better language than 
was common among those with whom he was accua- 
tomed to associate, and he wondered how such a man 
should have become so poor. 

** I don*t want to see that man again,** said tba 
barkeeper. *' He spends five cents, and eats twenty 
cents' worth. If all my customers was like that, I 
should soon have to stop business. Do you know 
him?" 

'* Never seed him afore,** said Julius. 

lie shouldered his box, and ascended the steps to 
the sidewalk above. He resolved to look out for 
business for the next two hours, and then go around 
W> the neclE*tie stand of Paul Hofltaaaa. 
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CHAPTER XII, 

A GOOD ACnOM KEVTS ITS BXWABD. 

Paul IIorniAN was sUtniling beside his stoek io 
trade, wLen all at onco ho heard the questiooi so 
oomxDon io that neighborhood, ''Shine ycr boots P"* 

•« I guct»s not,** said Paul, who felt that his income 
did not *yct warrant a dailj outlay of ten cenls for 
what ho could easily do himself. 

** ril sLtne 'cm for nothin'," said the boy. 

Such a novel proposition induced Paal to notice 
oaore particularly the boy who made it. 

''Why for nothing?** he asked in surprise, not . 
recognizing Julius. 

You gave me a dinner yesterday,** said Julius. 
Are you.tho boy?*' asked Paul, with interest. 

'* Tm the one," answered Julius. " Will you hare 
a shine?" 

** I don't want any pay for the dinner," said Paul 
•• You're welcome to it." 
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^ VA rather give ycm a ehine,'' persisted Jn'Jiie. 

•* All right," aaid Paul, pleased by bis grateAil 
spirit, and he put out bis foot. 

* WonH you let me pay you?** asked Paul, wbeu 
the Job was floished, and bis boots were resplendent 
with a (irst-class polish. 

'* No," said Julius, hastily drawing back. 

*' Thank you, then. Have you bad good luck this 
morning?'* 

'* I got four shines,^ said Julius. 

*' I once blacked boots myself, for if little while,* 
said Paul. 

" You're doin* better now.** 

"Yes, Fm doing better now. So will yon some 
day, I hope.** 

**Do you live in a house on Madison Avenue?" 
asked Julius, abruptly. 

•• Yes," said Paul, surpnsed. ** Who told you? •• 

**You take care of the house for a gentleman at 
has gone to Europe, don't you? '* 

" How do you know it? ** demanded PauL 
' " I want to tell you somethin*,** said Julius, ^ ot^ 
don't you never let on as I told you.** 
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^All rigbt Go ahead Paaid Paul, mofe aid 
aaorc m^^stificd. 

^Aint tlicre aomo gold and bomla kepi ia tba 
bnse?*' 

**Whjr do 3'ou ask?" demanded Paul, tying the 
boy with auepicion. 

** Tli^rc'a a ooiiple of chaps that's plaonin' to rob 
the houi^e,'' said Julius, sinking his voice alnioet to a 
whii>pcr, and looking cautiously about hitn to guard 
agaiust bcin<; overboard. 

**Who arc they? How do you know it?** asked 
Paul, startled. 

** One <s Jack Morgan, the man I live with ; the 
other is a frienil of his, Tom Marlowe.** 

**Did you hear them talking about it?** 

•• Yes ; lost night." 

•• Did they tell you about it? ** 

"They wanted me to find out all about you, if 
you'd got any friends in Brooklyn, or an^nvheres 
round. Tliey want to get you off the night they're 
f oin' to break in." 

•MVhcnisthat?'* 

•« Next Monday.'* 
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*^ What made you tell me all this?* 
** 'Cause you was good to me, and giT« me a 
dinner when I was hungry.** 

*^ Give me your hand,'* said Paul, his heart waraip 

* 

ing towards the boy who exhibited so uncommon a 
feeling as gratitude. 

**It's dirty/* said Julius, showing his hand 
stained with blacking. 

** Never mind/* said Paul, grasping it warmly. 
'* You're a good fellow, aud I'd rather take your hand 
than a good many that's cleaner.** 

Julius, rough Arab as he was, looked gratified, 
and his face brightened. He felt that he was appr^ 
ciatcd, and was glad he had revealed the plot. 

** Now," said Paul, ** you have told me about this 
man's plans, are you willing to help me Airther? 
Are you willing to let me know anything more that 
you find out about the robber}*?** 

** Yes, I will," said Julius, unhesitatingly. 

** Then FU depend upon you. What sort of a man 
Is this that you live with? What's his name?** 

^ Ilis name is Jack Morgan. He's a bad soft, lii 
Is. He's shut up most of the time.** 



' \ 
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** Whmt makes yoa stay with him?* 

**rm used to him. Thero aint nobody tlse 1 
belong to." 

^ It he your father?* 

•• No, ho ainU* 

"Any relation?* 

** Sometimes ho says he's my nnde^ iK^t maybe it 
aint so, — I dunno.* 

" Is he a strong man?* 

** Yes, be*8 a bard costomcr in a fight.* 

** How about the other man?* 

"That's Marlowe. He's the same sort I like 
Jai*k best* 

"Do you think they will try to break in next 
llonday night?* 

•• If they think you are away,* 

•* What will you tell them? * 
."What do you want me to tell them?* asked 
Julius, looking at him coniestly. 

" I don*t know,* said Paul, tboughtfhily. " If yon 
should say I was going to be away, they'd want to 
know where, and how yoa found ont. They might 
tospect something.* 
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" Thmt'a lo" skld Julius. 

" Siip|>oae th«7 bcud that I would reaudn In Um 
DOUBT, frUat would Uiey do to prarent itf " 

*■ Tboy might get you took np on i falM diwg«, 
Bod pnt in the sUtion-houM over night, or maybt 
they'd seize you ir they got « chKuee, and ^o<^ yen 
up somewhere." 

*' How could they have heard that lit. TaXboi left 
any raliiables in the bouse?" 

Julius shook his bead. On that point bo ooold 
give uo inrormatioo. 

" You mny tell them," said Paul, alter a montenfa 
thought, " that I hare an auot, Hre. Green, living la 
Brooklyn." 

*' ^Thereabouts in Brooklyn?" 

" No. 116 Third Avenue," aidd Auil, at « vatnn* 
" Can you remember? " 

" Tea." 

" 'Plicy will probably send a mcsiage from ber lata 
Uonday evening, for me to go over there." 

" Will you go?" 

" I wiU leave the booM, fbr tittij will pnAiaUy bt 




126 SLOW AND bumm; om^ 

iratciiing ; but I shall not go Ikr, and I ihfJ] laaTie till 
bouse well guarded.** 

Julius DoddeiL 

•« I*U tell 'em^ he sidd. 

ne was about to go when Paul called him back. 

** Won't you get yourself into trouble?** he said. 
**I should not want to have any harm come to 
you.** 

**Tbcy won't know Tva in the game,** answered 
Julius. 

** Will you come to-morrow, and let me know what 
they say ? ** 

•• Tos.- 

Julius crossed Broadwayi and turned into Fulton 
Street, leaving Paul AiU of thought. He felt what a 
great advantage it was to be forewarned of the im- 
pending danger, since being forewarned was fore* 
armed, as, wilb the help of the police, he could pre* 
pare for his burglarious visitors. He saw that the 
money be bad paid for a dinner for a hungry boy 
was likely to prove an excellent investment, and he 
determined that this should not be the last flivof 
JnlJus received finom him. 
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Ueanirhile Julias raturaed to buBineu. With Um 
help of his blocIiiDg 'materiftla, he moceeded in etm- 
Ing a dollar before the doM of the d»y. Unluckily, 
hair of this wu to be given to the young oapitaliBt 
who hod supplied him with a box and brush ; but stiH 
fifty cents was more than he would probably have 
earned if he bad been compelled to depend npoa 
chance Jobs. At six o'clock he met his young em* 
ploycr, and handed orer Say cents, which the other 
pocketed with much saUsfsctlon. 

" Do you want to take the box ag'tn to-moiTowf ** 
he asked. 

*' Tcs," said Julius. 

" All right. You con keep it then. Ton can take 
II home with you, and bring me the stamps to-monow 
night at this same hour." 

So the ooutraet was oontinned, and JuUiu, hanog 
treated himself to eome supper, went home. 

Jack Morgan was already there. He looked np m 
Julius entered. 

" Where'd you get that box r " be ukad 

" I borrered It." 

"Ofeboyf* 
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••Tet ; I give bim half I makat.'' 

^ How much did 700 make to-day? ^ 

^ Teo thinet. That waa a dollar.** 

•« And half of it went to you?" 

••Tes^Jack.- 

•* Where b it ?•• 

** I had to get my dinner and aopper. 11iere*a aD 
that*a left.** 

He handed Jack ten centa. 

** Why didn't you keep the whole of the money?* 
grumbled Jack. ** You needn't hare paid the boy." 

** Ilo'd have licked me.'* 

'« Then I'd lick him.** 

Julius shook his head. 

•« That would be cheaUn',** he said. '* I wouldnH 
want to cheat him when he give me the box.^ 

**Ohf you're gettin' mighty particulari** sneered 
Jack, not veiy well satisfied at having so large a 
portion of the boy's earnings diverted finom him- 
self. 

** If I had a box and brush of my own, I could 
keep all the stamps I made,** said Julius. 

^ Tm dead broke. I can't give you no money to 
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buy 006. Did yott go to lee Uiat boy I toU JM 

of?" 

•• Paul IloflVnan ? ** 

<' Tea, if that's bit name*** 

*^ TeSf I went to see hinL** 

•*AQd did you find out anything?'* Atkod Jacki 
with eagerness. 

"Yes.- 

«• Well, out with it, then. Don't let me do ill tht 
talking.** 

** He's got an aunt as lives in BrooklyB.*^ 

«* Whereabouts ?•• 

"No. 116 Third Avenue.* 

** IIow did you find out?** 

" I got him to Ulkin'.** .^^ 

" That's good. And did he sospect yon?* 

«« No," said Julius. 

"116 Third Avenue,** repeated Jack. *« I moil pal 
that down. Dtd he tell yon the name?** 

" Mrs. Green." 

" That's good. We'll trump up a message tnm 
her late Monday evening. I wish I knew hpir things 
was arranged in the house." 
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** Maybo I could go there,** Mid Julius. 

'^Wbat, to the house?** 

**To8. I could go there in the ereniii** and aak 
him if he'd let me have aome old clothes. Maybe 
be*d iDTite me upstairs, and—** 

^Tou could use your eyes. That*s a good idea 
but I don't believe you'd get a chance to go up.** 

••Shall I to?** 

•• Yes, you may try to-morroir night. If we make a 
haul, you shall have your share. Halloo, Marlowe I " 

Tliesc last wonls were addressed to Marlowe, who 
entercil unceroxnoniouHly without knocking. 

••I'm in luck," said Marlowe. ••Here's a fiver,** 
and he dif(pla3'ed a fivc-<lollar greenback. ••Come 
out, and we'll have a Jolly supper.** 

Jack accepted the invitation with alacrity, oommn- 
nicating to his companion, as they walked ak>cg, tte 
Inftmnation Julius had picked up. 
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CBAPTEB XIII. 

rADl lUKES A rtmcBAiK. 

It ia not verj pleasant to b« informed thi( 7001 
bonso IS to be entered by burgl&rs. Still, if Buch u 
event is in prospect, It is well to know It beforehand. 
While Paul felt himself fortunate Id receiving the 
Infonnalion which Julias gave him, he also Mt 
anxiou!*. However well he might be prepared to 
moot the attack, he did not like to have hie mother 
and Jimmy in the house when it was made. Bur^ 
lars iu nearly every case ore armed, and !f brought 
to bay would doubtless nse their anns, and the - 
poesibio result of a chance shot was to be dreaded. 
On Monday night, therefore, If that should be the on* 
decided upon by the bnrglors, he made np his mind 
that bis mother and Jimmy should sleep out of the 
bouse. lie lost no time in proposing this plaa to Ul 
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M Mother," said he, on reaching home, **I hate 
had tome news to-osj." 

«• Not had, I hope?"* sidd Urs* Hoflfaiaa. 

**I leave you to Jodge," answered Paul, with a 
smfle. **We are to have Tbiton next Monday 
erening.** 

^'Visltora, Paul? Who are they' ** 

** Mr. Jack Morgan and Mr. Marlowe.** 

** Are they fKeods of yours? I never heard yoa 
mention them.'* 

•« I never saw them, that I know of." 

** Then why did you invite them here?** 

** They invited themselves.** 

^ I don't understand it, PanL If yon don't know 
them, why should they invite themselves here?** 

"Perhaps you'll understand me better, motber* 
when I tell you their business." 

••What is it?" 

•• They are burglars." 

•' Burglars I *' repeated Mrs. Hoi&nan, tumbig sud- 
denly pale, and sinking back into a chair, for she had 
been standing. * 

••Yes, mother. Thev have fWfund OQt, though I 
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•Ao't Ult bow, that then an soaw bondi ud pUU 
In the MtTe upatain, ud that U thair reawu fiv 
aoming." 

" How did you find out, Paul? What a dreadftil 
tLing I " gasped Ura. Hoffman. 

" It will be worse Tor them than for ns, I am think' 
ing," said Paul. "It was a boy told me, — a bogr 
that lives with them. I'll 1«11 you about It." 

He gave bis mother an account of what had alraady ' 
been communicated to bim. 

"Ob, dear, we sboll be murdered in our bed* I* 
exclaimed his mother, in dismal accents. .- 

Upon this Jimmy began to cry, but Paul onlj 
laughed. 

" I thought jon were braver, Jimmy," ha aald. 
* ir I buy you a pistol, will you promise to nse It? " 

*< I ilou't know," said Jimmy, dabloosly. " I aboiUd 
be afraid to shoot a great big man. Wonhl he ban 
a pistol, too ? " 

" Probably." 

At this Jimmy began to ciy again, anid Paal 
hastened to say, " Don't be afVald ; I doat mean to 
bare you sleep In the bouae that nlg^t." ' - 
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•* Where can we go?** 

'« I think Hn. NorUm will let joo etop witb bet 
that night."* 

«• And jou will oome too, Paal? ** eaid tire. UofP 
men. 

^Anl let the house be robbed« motbiv? What 
would Mr. Preston think ofthat?** 

«' But you will be killed. What can jou do against 
snch bail men?** 

**What would you recommendf mother?** aj«ked 
Paul. 

** You mi<;ht write a letter to them, telling them 
you knew all alK)ut tlicir plan, and you would have 
them arresteil if they camc.^ 

** I don't think, mother,** said Piiul, laugliing, 
** that that would be the best course. I want to get 
them bore, and catch them. Tlien they can Ik* shut 
up, and we shall be safe from any further attempts. 
I am going to [>olice lieail-qnarters, and they will tell 
me what to do. Probably two or three officers will 
be concealed in the house, and when the burglars are 
fairly iu will arrest them.** 

^' You needn't sUy, PauL"* 
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•* It Is my duty, moUici-. We vs led by Kr 
l^aton in cli&rge of the boiue uhI what it contaliu 
bonifl of lis ought to be here Kt such % tlma. I iri& 
Uke c&re not to get Into danger." 

Ura. IIolTniKn waa • wnmaa and k mother, and (t 
WM with dilQcully that Panl couhl couriuco her that 
It Ku hiii duly to remain. At lengtli, bowerer, aba 
K<]uiescci,l, and agreed to go and aefl Mrs. Norton 
the next d»y, and ask permission to remalD with h«r 
OB Monday night. 

The next day Julius camo to Paul's stand. 

" Is lltere any news, Julius ? " asked r«nl. 

" Nothin' much," said Julius. " Jack vanla me ta 
call u|> to your houM, aud And out where tho gold li ' 
kPi>L" 

" How does he think you are going to do it, with 
out my suspecting? " 

" Ho told me to go up and aslc Tor some old 
cloilicH. 'Dien \t you didn't let me into the house, I 
was lo ask Tor aomctbing to eat." 

"A good plan," s^d Paul. "When ar« yov 
coming?" 

" To-nfghL" 
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** Very well« FlI be readj for you. It there eny 
cbaoge io the evening ?** 

*• No. They're comio* Monday nighf 

'' I'll be roa4ly for them,'' said PaaL 

«* What are you goin' to do?" asked Julias, and be 
fixed a pair of sliarp, black eyes on Paol* 

*'Can I trust yon, Julius?" demanded Paul, with 
a keen glance at the boy. 

••Yes,-saiilJuliu8. 

'* Tlicn/' said Paul, «« I mean to hare them ar* 
restcil. They'll walk into a trap." 

Julius looke<l thoughtful 
Dou't you like it, Julius?" 
I dimno," said tiie boy, slowly. 

** Do you like this man, Morgan?" 

«« I don't tike him. Pm used to him." 

** And you don't like the. idea of his being arrested 
through your means? " 

Julius noildcd. 

*^ I know how you feel ; but I don't see how it can 
be hel^MHl. If he didn't rob us, he would rob some* 
body else. Did he ever do any honest woric?" 

^* Not as I knows on." 



«t 



«• 
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" How doea he live ? " 
■ " By stealin' and gwiibU!i'." 

•• I hope be won't teacb yoo to follow hit «xamfi»t 
Julius." 

" I don't wkiit to tw like him." 

"Why not?" 

" I wut to be reapcctftbte, like yoo." 

" Ton know It's wrong to ■teal." 

" Tee," said Julius, but without any great deptk 
of convictioD. The foot was, stealing waa too 
fsffltliar to hU obserratiOD to excite Id blm detest*- ' 
tion or horror. Bnt he waa a sharp boy. lie knew 
that his goardion for the last five jfita* had spent 
more than half the time in confinement. Eren when 
free he lived from band to month, Julius hod made 
up his mind that it did not pay. He saw that an 
honest mechanic got a good deal mora comfort and 
ei^oyment out of lifb than Jack, and he had a vague 
wish to become respectable. This waa encouraging, 
as fhr as it went. Higher oonsiderationa might ooma 
by and by. 

" If yon want to be napeotaUe, Jolioa, FU be^ 
TOD," aaid Paol. 
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"•WiUjoaF'^Mid JuUq8. 

^ Yesy yoo are doing mo a groat faror. I shall b« 
m your debt, and that's the way I will pay yoa. 
Too mustn't grow np like the man yoa Uto with."* 

" I don't want to.** 

•« Well Ulk about that alter Monday* We shall 
haTe more time then.** 

«« Shall I come up UMiight then? ^ . 

** Yes, come." 

Julius strolled away with his blacking-box^ and 
Paul was left to his reflections. 

^* Ilc'll make a good boy if he's only encouraged,** 
said Paul to himself. ** I don't know what would 
have l)ccome of me if I*d been brought up b}' burg- 
lars like him. There's nothing like having a good 
mother. There aint any excuse (br a boy going 
wrong, if he's got a good mother." 

Paul was right. Our destinies are decided more 
ihan we know by circumstances. If Uie street boys, 
brought up to a familiarity with poverty, and oHcn 
with vice and crime, go astray, we should pity as well 
as condemn, and if we have it in our power to make 
the conditions of life more favorable for any, it is 
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our duty, m the stowardt of our common Fatlier» to 
do what we can. 

It occurred to Paul that he had no old dotbee to 
give Julius, all his wardrobe, not yexy extensive at 
the best, having been burned up in the fire which 
consumed his old homo. As he had told Jnlins to 
come up, it was necessary that ho should have some- 
thing to give him, and he therefore decided to pro- 
vide himself at a second-hand clothing*store« He 
know woU enough where they were to be found. His 
old street companions used to go to Chatham Street 
and Baxter Street in search of clothing, and these 
localities, though not distinguished for fashion, are 
at least reasonable in their scale of prices. 

A little earlier than usual Paul closed his standi 
and walked across the City Ilall Park, and np Chat- 
ham Street, to a store he had frequently seen. Like 
most of its class, it hod a large portion of its stock 
displayed outside, where the proprietor stood, keen* 
eyed and watcbf\il, on the lookout for customera. 

** Can I sell you something this ademoon?'* be 
asked obsequiously, as Paul halted in front of his 
store. 
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** ThMi depends npon whether I see anything that 
•nits me,** answered Paal. 

Before he bad finished, the dealer had seized his 
arm, and, harrying him into the store, palled down a 
ooat, on the merits of which he began to expatiate 
with Tolable tongue. 

** I don't want anything for myself,** said Panl. 
** I want to buy a coat for a boy of twelve. HaTt 
you got anything of the right size?** 

Paul ncetl not have asked. Tlie trader was keen at 
a sale, and, ifBamum's giant had called for a second* 
hand suit, would have sworn boldly that he had the 
very thing. lu ihe present case, Paul found a coat 
which, as well as he could Judge, would about fit 
Julius. At any rate, the street boy was not likely 
to be fastidious as to the quality or exact fit of a 
coat, which, at all events, would be a decided im* 
provcmcnt upon the one he was now wearing. 

'' What is Uie price of this?'* asked Paul. 

•* Five dollars," was the reply. 

Paul was too well accustomed to the ways of 
Chatham Street to pay the first price demanded, or 
the second, or third. Finally he succeeded in getting 
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tbe eotX for odq dollar ftnd a htlf, which wm cbMp, 
kliliough tb« dealer made ahir profit eren at tUa 
piic«. Bcforo tbe bargain was ooDOluded, a tall man 
■tiayed Is, and watched the bargaiolDg with ali^t 
interest. I'ual would have tieen not a little aarpriaed 
h»d ho known that thia man was one of the burglara 
against whom he was contriring measarea of defonea. 
It was indcc<l Marlowe, who, having dezterooalj 
picked the pocket of a passenger on the Third 
Atcouc cots, an boar beforOi found himaelf thirtj 
dollars richer by the operation, and, bring UmMtf oat 
at elbows, had entered this shop on aa errand 
similar to Paul's. 

"What can I sell you?" aakod tbe •boplceepar^ 
to his new customer. 

"I want a cont," said Uarlowe, roegblyi "good 
and cheap. Don't try any of yonr swindling trieka 
on me, for I won't stand them." 

With the details of the negotiation that foUowed 
wo have nothing to do. It is enough to asy that 
this chance meeting between Paul and Uariow* 
was not withoat Ita reanlts, tbongh neither knew tbi 
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CHAPTEB XIT. 



THE SrOT UPOV TBS OOAT. 



Wbkk Jalius went homa at tlz o*olook be fiMnd 

Ifarlowo and his guardian (if Jack Morgan deterrea 
the title) sitting over a game of cards. They looked 
op as he entered the room. 

**WeU, Julius, how are you getting on?** asked 
Jack. ** Have you found out anything more?"* 

" Not yet. Jack.- 

*• Then it's time you did.** 

** I'm goin' up to the house to-night.* 

"Docs ho know it?- 

** Yes, he told me to come.- 

" What made him do that? - 

** I axed him for some old clothes. He told me to 
oome up to-night, and he'd give me some.- 

"That's good,- said Jack, approringly. "Mind 
yoa keep yonr eyes open when yoo're there. Find 
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out wbero the awag U kept. I^ mt* ma ud IU^ 

lowo some troublo." 

Jullue nodded. 

*• ni do ny boat," he wld. 

'*Whftt time are 70a going ap?" 

" In an bour or so." 

** I hope we'll make « baal, Harlowe," aald Jack. 
•' I haven't been Id luck lately. IT I could raiae • 
tbouiond or so, Fd clear oat of theee diggtnga. 
Tba oopps know me teo wcU." 

"Wbero would you go, Buppotln* yoa got tli« 
money?" a8ke<l his companion. 

" I'd go to Califomia. They dont know me there. 
SomolUing iniglit turn up for me." 

" I'll go wiLb jou, Jock, If yoa go. I'n got tired 
of New York, and, aa you aay, they know me too 
well bereaboiita. Will yoa take the boy?" 

" No," said Jack, oareleaaly. " Be knowi bow to 
take care of blmaelf. He'll be bettor off here." 

Juliua lisUned to this conTereation, tboughtftilly 
watching the speaker as ha spoke, and It helped him 
to a decision in a taatter that had troubled hJm some* 
what He ooold Dot help seeing that Jack UwgaB 
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cared Dothing for him, except to fkr at it aoiled hie 
conveoience to liavia hie oompanioiiehip. T/w?king 
beck« he could not see that he owed him any gratt* 
tocle. The balance of farora waa on the othw aide, 
lie had done more for Jack than Jack for him* He 
asked himself if he wanted to go with Jack Morgan 
on this Joarncy, and he answered his own question 
in the negative. It was better that he should leare 
him now forever* With him he oould only look for- 
ward to a Aiture of shame and disgrace. 

** What are you thbking about, boy? '' asked Har* 
lowe. ** Do you want to go to California with Jack 
and me?^ 

** No,** answered Julius. 

"Why not?** 

** I'd rather stay here,** answered Julius, shortly. 

** When I was a lad, I*d have liked to go off on a 
Journey like that.** 

«' I like sUyin' here.** 

«' He's used to the streeto,** said Jack. «' He likea 
em. That's best, as he can*t go.** 

**Can you take care of yourself?** asked lIa^ 
lowe. 
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•' I always bu," said Julius. 

"That's so," said Jaek, laughing. **Toa alat 
giren m« much trouble, Julius." 

Th« men resumed their game, and the boy ktolcsd 
OS sllsntly. After a while aevcD o'clock stniak, and 
Jniina rose from bis seat, . 

" Va goio'," he sold. 

* All right, Julius. Keep your eyes optm.* 
" I know," said the boy. 

Ho had saved enough mosey to pay for a rld« up* 
town. He took the Fourth Avenue cars, aad In half 
an hour found Uiat he had reached the cross street 
nearest to his destination. Five mlnntei later he 
rang the basement bell c/ the boose la M"^ltffii 
Arenoe. 

Paul saw him enter the area, and went himsalf to 
Oi>CD the door. 

" Come in, Julius," he ssid. " I have been azpaot* 
log you. Have yon had any supper?" 

* I bought some colTee and cakes." 

" I think you can eat « little more," said Faal* 
smDing. " Mother, can't yon give Jnlinn m»m din- 
ner?" 

10 
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** Is this the boy joa expected, IVmiI?** 

*• Tes, mother.** 

** I saTed some for him. Sit down at the table, 
JulioB,** she said, hospitably. 

Julias did as ho was told, and directly Mrs. Hoff- 
man took from the oven a plate of meat and rege* 
tables which had thus been kept warm, and poured 
out a cup of tea also. These were placed before the 
young Arab. Ilis eyes lighted up with pleasure at 
the temptiDg feast, and the rigor of his assaults 
showed that the colTce and cokes which ho hod par* 
taken hod by no means destroyed his appetite. Mrs. 
Hoffman and Paul looked on with pleasure, glad that 
they had been able to give pleasure to their young 
visitor. Jimmy, who had heard them speak of Julius, 
hovered near, 6ur>'cying him with curiosity. He 
wanted to ** interview '* Julius, but hardly knew how 
to begin. Fmally he ventured to ask, " Are you the 
boy that lives with the robbers?** 

** Jimmy 1 ** said his mother, reprovingly. 

Bu^ Julius was not sensitive. 

*• Yes," he answered. 

** Aint you afiraid of them?** continued Jimmy. 
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«* What for?** asked Julias. 

** Because robbers are bad men.** 

** They wouldn't hurt me,** said the young Arabf 
hidiflerently. 

** You aint a robber, are you ? ** 

** No,** said Julius, in a matter-of-fact tone. 

** What mokes you lire with them? ** 

«M haTen*t got anybody else to live with,** said 
Julius. 

** Are they going to rob this house? ** 

•• Jimmy, you are talking too much,** said Paul, 
reprovingly. ** I suppose they haven*t changed their 
plans, have they, Julius?** 

•' No.** 

** They mean to come next Monday? ** « 

•• Yes/* 

** Did they know you were coming up here this 
evening?** 

*' Yes, I told *em you were goin* to give me some 

Cl0*C8.** 

•* Yes,'* said Paul. " Fve got a coat for you.** 
He opened a bundle, and displayed the purchase he 
had male that afternoon in Chatham Street. 



. ^ 
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9 

**\iy i( oa, Juliasi** ho said* 

Julius took off the ragged coat he had oHi Md 
tried on the one Paul had purchased. 

** It is an excellent fit,"* said Mrs. Iloffomn. 

** Look at yoorself in the glass,** said Ptol. 

Jnlios sunreyed tdmself with satisfaction. Thooc^ 
second-hand, the coat was decidedly superior to the 
one he had taken off. 

'< It's a buUy coat,"* he said. •* Thank you.** 

**Tou are quite welcome, Julius. Tou may as 
well wear it. You can put 3'our old one in a paper, 
and take it back with you.** 

*^ Jack wanted me to find out where the money was 
kept,^ said Julius. 

** You may tell him it is in a saib in the front room 
on the second floor. But bow did he expect yoa 
would find out?* 

•« He lea that to me.** 

•• And what wUl you tell L'm?'* 

** I dunno. I'll think of somr.lhing.** 

^ He won't suspect yon, will he?" 

** 1 guess not^ 

'* Suppose he did?" 
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M Ho'd kill me*** Mid Joliiis. 
*' What a dreadAil man he aiiisi be 1 ^ exclaimed 
Ura. Hoi&aan, shaddering. **How do yoo dare to 
lire with him?** 

** I shan't live with him much longer,*^ said Julius. 
** lie soid to-night he*d go to Californj if he got swag 
enough here.^ 

''What is swag?** asked Mrs. Hofltaian, W 
wildered. 

'' He means money, or articles of Talaei** explained 
Paul. «• I don*t think he'll go to California, Julius.' 
I think he'll go somewhere else.** 

*' I guess ril go," said Julius, moving towards the 
door. 

'' You need not be in a hurry. We should like tf 
have you stay longer.** 

'' He'll expect me," said Julius. 

*' Go, then, if you think it best But it is a long 
distance down-town, and you must be tired. Here Is 
money to pay your fare in the cars.**.. 

<' Thank ycr," said Julius. 

He accepted the money, and went out, first, how* 
trer, promising to call upon Paul the next day at hit 
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•Uml, An<l lettiug him know whoUier tlMfe wm wuj 
change in Jack Morgan's plans. 

** I pity the poor boy»** said Mrs. Hoffknan, after 
be went out '« What a dre.'*dfVil thing it Is to Uts 
with such a desperate man I ** 

** I will see what I can do to help him next week,** 
said Paul. ** We shall owe him something ibr letting 
ns know of the robbery.** 

** I shudder to think what might haTe happened if 
we had been taicen by surprise. We might have been 
murdered in our beds.** 

Jimmy looked so frightened at this suggestion that 
Paul laughed. 

** It 18 no laughing matter, mother,** he said, ^* but 
Ximmy looked so thoroughly scared, that I oouldn*t 
help being amused. Don't be alarmed, Jimmy. 
We'll take goo<l care of you.*' 

Meanwhile Julius was returning to the miserable 
room, which he called home. He was thinking how 
he could communicate the information agreed upon, 
without arousing the suspicions of the two confeder- 
ates. Finally he decided upon a story which seemed 
to him satisfactoiy. 
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It was nine o'clock when be entered the room 
where Jack Morgan and Atarlowe, having got tired 
of playing card9, were leaning back against the wall 
in their chairs, smoking clay pipes. The room wa# 
ftiU of the odor of a rillanous quality of cheap 
tobacco when Julias reappeared. 

'* Well, Julius," said Jack, removing his pipe ttom 
his mouth, and regarding him eagerly, ** what 
luck ? •' 

'* Good,*' said Julius, briefly. 

•' What have you found out?** 

*' I found out that the swag is in a safe npitaira on 
the second floor." 

«« Good 1 " exclaimed Jack, admiringly. <• Dtdnl 
I tell you he was a sharp one, Marlowe?" 

'MIow did you find that out?" asked Marlowtt 
keenly. «• You didn't ask, did you? " 

'* I aint a fool," answered Julius. 

^' You haven't answered my question." 

* They give me some supper," said Julias, who had 
got his story rcad}^ ** and while I was eatin' I heard 
Mrs. Hoffman tell Paul that she had got some men to 
move the safe fh>m the fVont room on the second 
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floor into the bath-room. Sht didn't say what waa 
In it, bnt it'a likely the money'a .there."* 
•« The bo/a right, Uarlowe,'' aaid Jade 
** Did they give yon anything elae beaidea aapperF ** 

aaked Marlowe. 

*^ Tea, they give me thia eoati'* anawered Jnliua, 
indicating the coat he bad on. ^Alnt tt a bally 
fit?** 

** Maybe they'd like to adopt yoa,** aald Jack, 
Jocosely. ** If me and Marlowe go to Califomy, yon 
can go there.** 

Meanwhile Marlowe's attention had been drawn to 
the coat. It struck him that he had seen it before. 
He soon remembered. Surely it was tlic one that he 
had seen purchased in Chatham Street the aame afte^ 
noon. Coats in general are not easily distinguish- 
able, but he had noticed a small round spot on the 
lapel of that and the aame reappeared on. the coat 
which Jnlius brought home. 




\ 

\ 



» - .« 



rmoM ram MrmKKT to tbm amor. IM 



CHAPTER XT. 
so»noiON. 

Jduus hftci been a)K>ut the streetii aU day, and feU 
Ur«il. He threw himself down in the corner, and 
wan noon anlerp. Marlowe and Jack kept on with 
their game, the latter wholly unoomicioua of the 
thoughts that were passing through the mind of hit 
oompanion. 

Finally Marlowe, at the conclusion of a game, aaldf 
** I won*t pluy any more to-night, Jack.^ 

"Tired, eh?** 

'* Tired of playing, but Fve got something to say 
lo you." 

'* Out with it,** said Morgan, tilting Us chair back 
against the wall. 

" Wait a minute.** 

Saying this, Marlowe rose from bis seatf and« 
advancing to the comer, leaned OTer the sleeping 
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oouDt me in. Toa alwAjs had a better head-piee^ 
thjmL" 

«* Then Saturday night let it be. Tory's Tkan^ 
day.- 

** Then we hare only two days to get ready." 

" It will do.- 

«'We11 lock the boy in that night, eo he eaa*t 
make mischief if he wakes op and finds that ws are 
gone.** 

During this conversation, Julius remained fkst 
asleep. Jack soon lay down, and Uarlowe' alaoi 
the latter haring taken up his quarters with his 
friend. The next morning Julius was the first to 
wake. lie leaned on his elbow, and looked cars* 
Icssly at the sleepers. Big, bloated, with a coarse, 
ruffianly face, Jack laid back with his mouth openi 
an}iiiing but a sleeping beauty. Julius had nerer 
Uiought much of his appearance, but now that he 
had himself begun to cherish some faiLt aspirations 
to elevate himself above his present condition, he 
looked npon his associates with difi*erent eyes, and 
ft struck him forcibly that his guardian had a 
decidedly disreputable look. 
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**I woo't stay with him loog,** thought JnliiMi 
**ir be*8 took by the oopps, FU Mt up for nqrtelf^ 
ft&d Derer go hack to hinu** 

* 

Marlowe lay alongside of his compankm, not so 
disrepntable as he in appearanoe, but not a whll 
better as regards character. He was the aUer of 
the two mentally, and so was the more daageroos* 
▲s Julius looked at him carelessly* he was startled . 
to hear Marlowe talk in his sleep. He was prompted 
by a natural curiosity to listen, and this was what 
he heard: — 

'« Don't trust the boy I Make it Saturday nighi.** 
These words fastened the attention of Julius* His 
heart beat quicker as it was revealed to him that 
his want of fidelity was discovered, or at least 
su<«pecteil. lie lay quite still, hoping to heai 
more. But Marlowe said noUiing in additiov* 
Indeed, these wonls were the precursor of his 
waking. Julius saw the indications of this, and 
prudently closed his own eyes, and counterfeited 
sleep. So when Marlowe in turn looked abaat him, 
he saw, as he thought, tliat both his ooanpanions 
were asleep. He did not get up, for there was 
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nothiDg to call bim tip early. He was not one of ^ 
the toiling thousands who are interested in the pas- 
sage of eight-hour laws. Eight hours of honest 
industry would not have been to his taste* He 
turned over, but did not again fall asleep. . 

Meanwhile Julius, after a sufficient interval, ap« 
peared to wake up. He rose firom his conch, and 
gave himself a general shake* This was his way of 
making his moniing toilet. 

** Are you awake, Julius?** asked Marlowe. 

'« Yes.*' 

** You sleep sound, don't you? ** 

•• Like tt topr 

'^IIow did they treat you at thai boose fai 
Madison Avenue?** 

**They was kind to me. They gave me 
supper.** 

*' Did they ask you if you had a father? 

•* Yes.** 

•» What did you tell 'em ? ** . 

«*That I hadn't got none.** 

•• Did they ask who you lived with?** 

** Yes,** said Julius, after a slight pause. 



•f 
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** And you told 'cm? 

''I told 'em I lired with a friend eom^ of the 
time, wheQ be wann't absent in tbe owntry,'* said 
Julitifi, grinning, aa he refinrred to Jaek'a frequent 
terms of enforced aedusion. 

^ Was you ever at the Island, Julina f ' 

"No.- 

'« That's odd,— you don't do credit to Jack's 
teacbiog.** 

** Likely 1*11 go some time,** said Julius, who, 
knowing that he was suspected, thought it would 
not do to seem too virtuous. 

** It aint so bad when you're used to it. Let me 
see that coat." 

Julius tossed it over to Marlowe. It was the only 
part of bis clothing which he had taken off when he 
went to bod. 

*• It's a good ooaU" 

•• Yes, a bully one." 

*'The boy — young Hoflbaan— used to wear it, 
didn't he?" 

'* Likely he did, but he's a good deal too big to 
wear it now." 
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"How big Is he ?•• 

"Most aa tall as Jack,** said Jnllna, Jade being 
eoDsiderably shorter than Marlowe. 

"Big enough to make trouble. Uowever, hell 
get a tcld^am Monday, to go over to Brooklyn, 
that 11 get him out of the way.** 

" That*s a good plan, that is I ** said Juliua, knoww 
ing very well that it Was only said to deoeiTe htm. 

" Shall you see him to-day? * 

" If you want me to.** 

"I don't know,** said Marlowe. *'Do yon know 
where he sleeps?** 

"No/* said Julius. "Tou didn*t tell me to 
ask.** 

" Of course not. It would only make him suspect 
something. But I didn't know but you heard some* 
thing said, as you did about the safe.** 

lie eyed Julius keenly aa ho spoke, and the boy 

perceiving it, concluded that this was the cause of 

the sudden suspicion which appeared to have been 

formed in Marlowe's mind. Of course be knew 

nothing of the coat, as Paul had not told him of 

having purchased it 
11 
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*' I Oiiln't henr notliin' sttM about It," be ftuwered. 
" iriie"« *way, ytm won'l minil." 

"TImt'a true. I Bu|>poee you didn't find cnt 
■ticrfl his mother Blcpps." 

" Yc», I dill. It'B Uie fhonl basement. Tliero wm 
k \k*\ to tlic room." 

Uortowe oxkeil no Airtlicr riucnlionR, laui Uio con- 
vfrsAtion (Iro|<prd. Julius threw liis btocking-hoz 
OTcr his bai-k, and of>onlng the door vent out. TTis 
mind was busily occuiiicii with the rcvclnlion which 
he bad ancxpectcdiy overheard. It vccmcd clear 
that the plana of tlie bnrglan bad been changed, 
and tliat the attack was to be made on Saturday 
night, and not on Uonday ntght, as first proposed, 
lie most tcU Paul lIofTnian ; for ho bad made hie 
choice between his new friend and his old guardian. 
On the one side waa nxpcctabiltty ; on the other • 
disreputable life, and Julius had seen enough of 
what it had bronght to Jack, not to reliah the 
prospect in hia own case. lie determined to ao- 
qoaint Paul with the ehange of plan, and went 
anmnd to Broadway fbr that porpOM. But Paul 
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had not got opened for business. He bid deUyad 
(n order to do so errand for his mother* 

•* I can go laUr,** thought Julina. «' It wlU do Jiwl 
as well.** 

In this he was mistakent as we shall ate 
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CHAPTER ZVI. 

About sine o'clock, after a oomlbrtable braakfkst, 
<br which he had paid out of his mornio^f • earninga, 
JolioB went roand again to Paul's nedc-tio stand. 
He had Just opened for bosiness when the boy cams 
op. - 

•« You're late this momin'," said Jalins. •• I was 
here before." 

**Tes; I was detained at home. Is there an^f* 
thing new?** 

•' Tea, there is," said Jolios. 

"What is it?" 

** They suspect somethin*." 

**Who?" 

*« Jack and Marlowe. They think I aint to be 
trusted." 

"How do you know? Did they tell you so?" 
Inquired PauK with interest. 
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'' No ; Marlowe Ulkod in his deep.** 

''What did he •ay?'* 

<' ' Don't trust the boy. Make it Satuiday algbt.* * 

'' Saturday uigbt I ** repeated Paul, in exateoMBU 
" Why, thafs to-morrow night.'' 

Juliua nodded. 

" Do they know you overheard? '* 

" No.- 

'' So you came and told me. Tou're a good M» 
low, Julius. You have done me a great faTor." 

'' You've been good to me," said Julius. ** Tkat'» 
why I did it." 

'' I shall be ready for them to-morrow night, tbeftf'^ 
said Paul. 

This conference was watched, though neither Juliu* 
nor Paul was aware of it. Marlowe, on leaving th# 
room some time alter Julius, had come into the vida^ 
ity with the design of getting a view of Paul, and 
ascertaining whether he was the boy whom he had 
seen purchasing the coat. He came np a moment 
after Julius reached the stand. Of course he IdentiAsd 
Paul, and his suspicions as to the good understand- 
bg between him and Julius were confirmed by seeta^ 
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Uiem together. lie listened intently, hoping to eaick 
•omething of their oonTersation, bat, tboagh not fltf 
oir, the etreet noiaes were each ae to render thii 
impossible. 

^ The young viper I ** he said to himself. ** Ile^s 
sold as« as sure as my name's Uarlowe. rU wring 
his neck for him. HeV find he*s got into dangerous 
bosiness.** 

lie went back and reported to Jack what he had 
seen. 

^If I Uioogbt the boy was playin' os a trick," 
growled Jack, ** Fd strangle Lim ; but I aint sare. 
Too didn't bear what be said?"* 

** No, I couldn't hear, bat it stands to reason thai 
he's sold us.^ 

•* What do you want me to do? ** 

^* Nothing yet The boy don't know that we hare 
changed our plans. lie tliiiiks we trust him. Let 
him think so, and when we got ready to go out Satur 
day night, we'll tie him band and foot, so he can't 
stir. Then well go up to the honse, and take 'ea 
nnprepared " 
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**A\\ nghW said Jack. '•Tour hMdTs loufcr 
ib%ii mioe, Marlowe. Too know bfaU'* 

"•or course I do,** mmI Mark>ire. •'Tov'r* fol 
the strengUi, and I*Te gol Uie bndn.** 

Jack Morgan extended his anna, and watdied hia 
muscular tlerelopment with saUafacikMi. He was not 
^nsitiTe about Uie slight to hia nnderstanding. Ht 
was oootent to be tbougbt what he waa, a atnmg aad 
dangerous animal. 

What prcparationa were neoeasarj to be .»ado 
were made during that daj and the next b^ the. two 
ooDfeclerates. They were made during the 
of Julius, that he might know nothing of what 
going on. Further to mislead him, the two apoko 
two or three times on the previous erening of their 
expedition of Mondaj night. Juliua ikthomed their 
design, and was sharp enough not to appear fm^ 
ticularly interested. 

So Saturday night came. At six o^dock Jnline 
entered the room, and found the two seated together. 
He had had half a mind not to a|^;>ear at all, bat to 
cut loose fh>m them forerer ; but this woukl lead to 
suspicion, and he changed his mind. Though he had 
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not teen Paal since, he had remaon to Mleve that ha 
had made prcparationa to reoeiTe the two barglara. 
lo all probability they would be arrested, and this 
woold be their last meeting. 

*' How are yoo, Jack?** he aaid, as he entered the 
room, with a little qoalm at the thought that this 
man, bad as he was, was so near (Uling into the 
hands of justice, and by his means. 

Jack looke<l at him, bat did not answer. His 
expression was manacing, as Julias perceived, and his 
heart beat more quickly, as he thought, **Has he 
fouod out anything?" 

But luckily for hira neither Jack nor Marlowe 
knew anything deflnite. Had it been so, the boy's 
life would have been in peril. 

^ Have you seen young Hoflinan to-day?^ asked 
Marlowe. 

*• Nor 

** He don't know we're going to call Monday night, 
does he?'' 

^^No," said Julius, and he answered troly. 
^ Where could he find out?" 

** Too might say something to let him know."* 
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««Wbmt woald make me do thAi?" Mid Jolittt, 
holdlj. 

** Yoa might think he'd pay joa for telling him** 

** lie aint rich,'* said Juiias. 

** Do yoa know what Fd do to yoo if I found out 
as you'd told us," here hroke in Jack MorgaOf his 
dull eyes gleaming fiercely. ** Fd kill him*'* 

"What makes you say that to me, Ja^?** said 
Julius, not showing the fear he (bit. 

'* Oh, it aint nothin' to you, then? " 

*• No, it isn't." 

Of course this was a falsehood, but it woald haTtt 
been idle to expect the truth firom one like JulinSf 
under such circumstances. lie knew Jade well 
enough to understand that he was quite capable of 
carrying out his threat, and it decided him, when tbo 
two went out, to go out himself and not to retnm. 
They might find out that he had been dealing iUsely 
with them, and if so his life was in danger. It was 
yet early, and he decided to go oat at once, as ho 
usually did, for it was not Tery agreeable to paat aa 
entire erening in the miserable tenement rooms. 
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Where are yoa going?** asked Marlowe, as lie 
liAeil Uie latch of the iloor. 

«• Tin going out. I haven*! had any supper.** 

** You can do without supper to-night, eh« 
Jack?** 

** Yes, he can do witliout snpfier to-night.** 

«« Why? WHiat's up? ** demanded the boy. 

**NeTcr miml what's up,** answered Marlowa. 
^ You sint goin' out to-night.** 

•• Vm hungry." 

•• We'll bring you some supper. We're goin* out 
ourselves." 

** You never kept mo in before,** said Julius, who 
felt that it wss best to show surprise at the action of 
the confederates, though it did not surprise him. 

^TliMt's neither here nor there. Tou aint goin* 
out to-night.** 

** All right,** said Julius, '* if you' say so ; only bring 
a feller some grub.** 

** Well bring you some,** said Jack, who was not 
as Ailly con\inced as his comrade of Julius* treach- 
ery. 
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Tbej left the room, careAilly locking Um doof 
ncbind them. 

Julius sat down on the bed, and began to reriew 
»he situation. Evidently be was to be locked np in 
the room through the night, while Jack and Marlowe 
were robbing the house on Madison Avenue. In all 
probability they would 'be arrested, and prevented 
fVom returning. But suppose one or both escaped 
Ax)m the trap in which they were expected to falL 
If Iheir suspicions of his fidelity were aroused now, 
they would be confirmed by the discovery of tke 
police. Knowing the desperate character of both,. 
Julius reflected with a shudder that his life would 
possibly be sacrificed. It would not do for him to 
remain here. He must escape by some means. 

But how? This was a difficult question to answer* 
The room was on the third floor, with a solitary win- 
dow looking out into a small dirty court. It was too 
high up to jump with safety, and there was nothing 
in the room by which he could descend. 

He was still considering this question an how 
later, when the two returned. 

Jack had in his hand a couple of apples. 
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" Tberc," snifl he, toaaing Lhcm io Juliua. " Tlut^ 
4o joa til) mornin'." 

" Tbank j'ou," said Juliua 

U WM Iruo that be hint bod no suppor, uiil he Kt« 
tb« apples with a good appetite. The two men sat 
down, and, producing tlie same old gmany pack of 
canis which thry lind before mc<i, bcgtui to play. Il 
waa not ontil a late hour that they oould go aboal 
Ibc bu5incss which they had planned. Twrlvc o'clock 
was as early as Ihcy could venture to attempt enter* 
ing the house. To prime them for the task, tb«y had 
bronght in with them a plentiful aupply of whiakey, 
of which they partook «t frequent imterraU. They 
offered none to Julias. 

By and by Juliua went to bed, II« knew they 
would not go out till cicren, probably, and be woald 
like to hare kept awake till then. But this would 
have been unasaal, and pcrbapa har« in«reased ana* 
picion. So, after a while, he lay qnlet, and prstondad 
to be asleep. The men kept on playing carda ttU 
half-paat ten. Then Marlowe spoke : — 

" Well bold up now. It'a time to btt giria*." 

M Wbattimoisit?" 
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" Most eleven.** 

«• The 1)0/8 aaleep/* 

"Ishe?** 

Marlowe went to the bedy and leaned orer. Julinr 
felt his breath on his face, but gave no sign thai he 
was still awake. He was filled with curiosity ta 
know whether Marlowe and Jack meant to cany oa 
their plan this evening. 

'* He seems to be asleep,** siiid Marlowe, ** but we'll 
lock him in, to make sare. In three hours we*ll be 
back, if all goes well, with plenty of swag.** 

*' I hope so, Marlowe, Fve got tired of livin' this 
way ; we*ll go to California, if we come out right*** 

**rm with you. Jack, on that. A pal of mine 
went out to the mines, and got rich. Then he swore 
off, and turned respectable.'* 

" So would I, if I had plenty of tin.** 

** I've no objection myself, with plenty of money to 
back me. Money's what makes the differenoe b^ 
tween people in this world. Give me a hundred 
thousand,^' and instead of bein* Tom Marlowei I 
would be Thomas Marlowe, Esq., our eminent Mlowi* 
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diizen, and you would he the Hon. John IfoigMiy 
ehJick?** 

« 

Jack laughed at the UDfamiliar title, though poa> 
■ihlj he waa no more undeeenring of it than aome 
who flaunt it in the face of aocie^. 

** Fm the figgcr for an Honorable,** he amd* ** But 
lt*a time to be goin*. Here*a good luck I** and be 
pouretl down a glasa of Uie whiakey at one gulp. 

They careAiUy locked the door behind them, and 
their heavy stcfis were beard descending the rickety 
ataira. 

Julius listened till tbe sound was no longer heard. 
Then he jnm{>ed up (Vom the pallet on which he had 
been counterfeiting sleep, and said to himself, ** It 
aint safe to stay here any longer. How ahall I get 
ant?- 
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CHAPTER XVII. 



It wu doM upon midDlght when UarIow« and 
JirCk •pproKcbed the houu in Uadiun Arenua. 
There wu oue tUing, connected with Uie position of 
iLe house, not iKfore uentioncil, which fkrored Uieir 
Attempt. It was a comer houM, kni.) in the rev b 
liigh wall neparaUid the arc* from Uic BlrecU The 
two coiifcdcraies Ju(l{;c<) tbut this would be tite moat 
feasible way of rulranca. 

" Boost me up, Uarlowc, first," aaid Jaclc Morgan. 
" Tou'rc ligbter'n me, and can get op alone, rn 
fal and elumey, and I couldn't ' go it alone ' tu uva 
my neclt." 

*' All right. Jack. Are yoa ready?" 

** Yee. Sttove away." 

Jack, raised by bia companion, got Ann boM of 
the top of tbe wall, and by an effort clambered orec; 
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rm over, all right,** he said, in a low Toioa. 
•• Gtt OTcr yoarsclf.** 

Marlowe looked cautiooaly up and down the stieett 
till he was aatisfled no policeman was in aic^ti then, 
makiDg a leap, seized the wall, and, bj the exerdee 
of hia atrength, drew himself np, and then, of 
coarse, easily descended into the area. 

** Here we are,** aaid Jack, in a tone of satisfto* 
lion. " Now for work.** 

**The lights are all out,** said Uarlowe, softly. 
^I hope they are all asleep.* 

" It's likely they are.** 

** Did Julius say whether any of them slept in the 
basement?** 

«« He didn't find out.** 

«' Well, we must risk it. We'll reconnoitre a little, 
and see what's the best way to get in.** 

At length it was decided that a particular window 
afforded the easiest ingress. Of course it was fas- 
tened inside ; but they were not norices, and this pro- 
tented not the slightest difficulty to their practised 
hands. With an instrument pointed with a diamond, 
they cut out the pane of glass Just beneath, and 
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ihrasting in a band, Marlowe tamed back tbe /keten* 
hig. Then the window was eoMy raised, and both 
entered. 

Tliey were now in the kitchen. It was dangoroua 
to grope about in the dark, for aome article of Aiml- 
tare might be orertumed, and that woald probably 
ercAte an alarm which wonld be fatal to their plana. 
Tlie first thing, therefore, was to strike a light. 

They had a dork lantern with them, and this waa 
speeflily lighted. Tlien both remoTcd their ^lK>C8y 
and one afler the other filed into the cntiy» 

'* Take care, Jack,** said Marlowe. ^* Tlio woman 
may he sleeping in the (Vont basementf and mig^t 
hear yon if you make the least noise.^ 

" Suppose she does? ** 

<^ We must gag her. If it*s the boy, Fll dispose 
of him pretty quick.** 

All was still as death. Neither had the slighteal 

Idea that their plan was known, and that prepan^ 

tions of a most nnwcloome character had been made 

for their reception, — that, in fact, they bad Tentnred 

into a trap. But, on the prerions erenlng, P^ had 

called at the nearest police station, and, oommnnW 
12 
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catlog wLat he knew in regard to tlio Intended aU 
tack, bad asked for a guard. One of the force bad 
licen instructed to go back with him, and careftilly 
examine the bouse, the better to provide, not only 
for defence, but for tlie capture of the burglars. 

** They will enter through the back area window,"* 
said the officer, at once. *' Where do you sleep?'* 

**My mother and little brother steep in the ftont 
basemouL I sleep upstairs." 

** The basement must be led vacant.** 

** Certainly. I wouldn't trust mother and Jimmy 
there 8u«!h a ni^^ht." 

••You had better all go upstairs, — to the upper 
floor, if you like, — and wo will conceal ourselves on 
the second floor.** 

** We will do as you think best. I will stay with 
you."* 

**Xo, Taul,** said Mrs. Iloflman, terrified. **I 
can*t think of your e3qp(*sing yourself to so much 
langer.** 

*M am not aiVaid, mother. I think it is my duty.** 

^* You can do no good,** said the officer. '* Thers 
Sill be enough <^f us to take care of them.** 
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With some relQctance Paul gave up bit plMi* He 
was bold and coorageoos, and* like moat boya of his 
age,' he was fond of adventure. An encounter with 
burglars promieod no litUe ezdtenient, and he 
wanted to be present, and bare hia share in it. But 
when be saw bow uneasy and alarmed hia mother 
was, be yielded bis desire, as I am sure you, my boy 
reader, would have done in bis place, evui hud your 
wish been as strong as bi%. 

Jimmy was now fast asleep; but neither Mra. 
Hoflhian nor Paul could so readily compose them-. 
selves to slumber under the circumstancea. They 
were standing at the bead of the attio stairs, listen- 
ing intently for the slightest sound (Vom below which 
might indicate the arrival of the expected visitors. 
At length they heard a pistol-shot, then a shriek, 
then oonAised noises of feet and voices, and they 
knew that the encounter had taken place. We must 
go bock, and explain what bad happened. 

Carrying their shoes in their hands, the two bur]^ 
lars crept up the basement stairs. Their hopes 
were high. Their entrance bad not yet been ob> 
served, and even if it wcre« they were two strong men 
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tg&iDSt ft woniAu U)(l two boya, tbo olilcst only lutlf 
grown. TUcrc e^med nothing to foftr, 

" Now Tor the sure," Bkid Uarlowe, " It'« soine* 
trberc on tbc Mcontl floor." 

** The door or tbc room mrvy be lockftl." 

**Thcn it*ll lak« us longer, thnl's all." 

But ttio door was not lockc<l, and tbo mAs wm la 
tbo front room on the ■<W>nd door. In the back 
room tlic police were concealed, and were listciiiiis 
Intently to llic moTFrneots of tbo burglara. Should 
ihe tatter disco%-Gr them, tbcy were ready for an im- 
me«liat« attack, but Uicy boped the vMtors woold get 
to work flrsL 

In thin hope they were gratlQcd. 

By chance ibe two confedcratea entered tbe (Voot 
room Oral. 

"Hcre'a tbo aalb, ktarlowe," wblapcrcd Jack, to 
tonea of eatiaraction. " Now, if luck'e on our aide, 
we'll make k ralBe." 

" Too ulk loo tnucb,** caoUonod hla companion. 
** Work drat, and talk afterwarda." 

They approached the aafc, and Jack kneeled down 
brfore It, and pmpareit to cfTect an entrance. Uai^ 
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lowe was about to follow his ezaaiple, when his tmr^ 
msde acQt« by necessi^, dislingiiished a fi>olstcp 
oatside. 

** Jack,** said he, Id a sharp whisper, ^ I hear a 
step outside.** 

Instantly Jack Morgan was on Us feet. 

«^ Do you think we are heard? * 

*' Perhaps so. If we are, we must secure our- 
selves. It may be the boy. If it is, wo*U quiet him 
pretty quickly." 

They never dreamed of any opposition whidi they 
would be unable to withstand. Paul was, of oonrse, 
no match for them, and as to Mrs. Hoflbian, she 
might go into a fit of hysterics, or might gire the 
alarm. It would be easy to dispose of her. Since, 
therefore, there was nothing to fear, the two confed« 
crates thought it best to face the enemy ai once, and 
put him har$ de combat. 

Thereupon Marlowe opened the door at once, atidy 
to his dismay, found himself conflnonted by ibor stal* 
wart policemen. 

** The ganre*. ap, Jack I " he shouted. ** Sare your* 
•elfl- 
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He uuule a 0priog« eluding the gr«8p of the 
oflBoem, ami plunged downetain at a breaknedk 
rate. Meanwhile Jack had snapped a pistol at one 
of the policcmcnv but it missed fire. By a retom 
shot he was wounded in the shouldeff and his right 
arm hung useless. He broke into a Tollqr of ezecra- 
tioos. 

**Do you surremler?** demanded the oflloer, at 
whom he hail fired. 

** I must,"* said Jack, in a surly tone. ** You're 
four to one/' 

Only one policeman had followed Marlowe down- 
stairs. Circumstances favored the escape of this, the 
more dangerous villain of the two. At the foot of 
the basement stairs was a door, and on the outside 
was a bolt. This, Marlowe liail noticed on going up« 
and the knowledge stootl him in good stead. He got 
downstairs sufllcicntly iu advance of the policeman to 
bolt the door, and so obstruct his progress. This 
gave him time, and time was all« important to him. 
While the olTlcer was kicking at the door, and tiying 
to burst it open, as he finally did, Marlowe dashed 
through the kitchen, and got out at the open window. 
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Then he had to ecale the wall ; but this was easy to 
do on the insidct for there was a narrow ledge mul» 
way. In less than a minute he was on the paTement 
outside, and fleeing Arom the danger under ooTer of 
the darkness. 

When he had got far enough to dare to sladceii hie 
pace, time also came for thought, and he was able to 
consider how it happened that four oflloers were con- 
cealed in the house. There was bat one possible 
explanation. 

*' It was Uiat cursed boy t ** he muttered, grinding 

his teeth in a Gerco rage. ** He betrayed us. He 

« 

upset the likeliest plan IVe Joined in for yearn. He 
shall suffer for it, curse it I Before I go to sleep, this 
night 1*11 give him a lesson. He won't need but 
one." 

His soul thirsting for revenge, he hurried badE to 
the miserable room in which Julius was conftned. 
Ho hod no doubt of finding him, for he was satisfied 
the boy could not get out. 

Meanwhile Jack Morgan was compelled, by supe- 
rior force, to surrender at discretion. The blood was 
trickling (h>m the wound in his shoulder, and, on the 
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whole, h« looked the bnrglmr to peifection« While 
Uiey were alipi^ng on the hmndcoib, the offlcer who 
bed pursued Marlowe returned, end reported that he 
hedeecepcd. 

^^Bttllyfor him!** said Jack. *« Ile'a anuurt, Ifai^ 
loweia.** 

«' So his name la Marlowe, ia it? ** 

^ Too knew it before,** aald Jack, in a anr^ toiie» 
^ Who told yon about our coming here to-night?** 

** Never mind I ^ said the otBcer. ** It was our 
business to find out, and we found out.** 

^ I know well enough who blabbed/* growled Jack. 
^ Curse him I Fd like to strangle him.** 

** I don't know whom you suspect, my man,** said 
the officer; **but I think it*ll be some time before 
youll hare a chance to carry out your beneyolent 
purpose.** 

'* Perhaps it will,** returned Jack ; ** but Marlowe 
aint took yet. He'll attend to the business for both 
of OS ; ** and there was a look of malignant Joy on 
his face as he thought of the sure retribution that 
would overtake Julius. 
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rope in the room. IXad there been a bedsteail of the 
right kindt the bcdoord would hare serred his poiw 
p06e« but there was no bedstead at all. With a 
democratic contempt of such a luxury, aU three alcpt 
on the floor. The prospect was not encooraging. 

** I wonder if I could hang out of the window?* 
thought Julius. 

He loolced out, and decided that he would run thi 
risk of breaking a limb if he attempted it So that 
plan bad to be given up. 

Julius sat down and reflected. It occurred to him 
that perhaps Mm. O'Connor's key (she roomed Just 
beneath) would open the door. At any rate it war 
worth trj'ing. 

lie stamped on the floor with such force that, as he 
expected, it attracted the attention of those beneath 
Listening intently, lie heanl the woman ascending the 
staircase. lie began to Jump up and down witt 
renewed vigor. 

''TThat's the matter wid ye?" called Mrs. (^Con 
Bor, through the key-hole. " Are you drunk? ** 

** Vm sick,** returned Julius. 
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•' If J Oil will go down to llie coart atd tlm)w It ap 
to me, ni gel out of ibe window." 

"And whul tjood will Uialtto you?" 

'■ I will i;o for tlic doctor." 

" I'll go mcscir, and biit(> you tho trouble." 

" Hut be can't gel tlirotigli the k^y-hole," 

" Tliruc for jou. 'Wait a bit. And I'll do it." 

Mrs. O'Connor descended, and, obt.tJning from ber 
room K «cll-wom elcllics-linc, went below, and, nflcr 
two (jr ilircc futile attompti. siiceccdcd in llirowing it 
np so tliat 'Julius could scizo it. 

" Thftok you, Kirs. O'Coonor," eaid (ho boy, In «z* 
ultAtioD. " I'll coma down directly." 

He soon bail it Mcorcd, nod tbcn boldly got out of 
tbe window nnd swung off. In » mlauta he was bj 
tlio side of bis friend. 

"IIow do yo fcol now?" uked the good womu 
tn e tone of sympnthy. 

"Better," Bsid Julius. 

" Wbat mode tbem lock yon up?" 

" Tbey didn't tbink I'd wsnt to go out UU momtng 
Good-by, Ura. O'Connor; I'm gdn* for tbe doctor 
Tou CMi get your line In tlte mcralng.* 



f 
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Ho leA the hooM with a quick, alert atep, tbowing 
DO Airther eridenoe of pain, lira* O'CoDDor DOtSoed 
It, and wondered that he ahould have got orer hia 
sickneta so aoon. Julius had been tempted to take 
her into his confidence, and explain the real state f f 
the case, but in the uncertain issue of the burglary 
he decided that it would not be best. 

** 6ood-by, old house I ** he said, looking back to U 
in the indistinct light, *^ I shall never come bade and 
live here again. 1*11 go down to the wharrea and 
find a place to sleep the rest of the nighU** 

lie turned his steps in the direction of the East 
River. He found an out-of-the-way comer on one of 
the piers, where be disposed himself for sleep. It 
was nothing new to him. Scores of times he had 
spent the night in similar places, and never found 
fault with the accommodations. They might be 
poor, but the best of it was there was nothing to pay, 
and he must be indeed unreasonable who could com* 
plain under such circumstances. He fell asleep, but 
the shadow of recent events was upon him. He 
dreamed that Marlowe had him by the throat, and 
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»okc Di) In terror to find > dock-hand sbakiiig biin hy 
the iboolder. 

'* Avut Ib^rel" WLid tb«maawLo had cmugbt un* 
poniMiB IVom the asilors ; " woke up »nd pay for fcat 
lodgin'm." 

"All my moDoy'i in Uie bank," luiid Julius. "I 
can't get at it till tbc bank o|MnB." 

" Kor then, eillier," «ald the doi'k-bsiiK), gootl- 
bnmomlly. " WoU, I'll let you off Uiis time. Tout 
*ife'i expeclin' you bomp." 

"Are fou aura of that?" Bald Julius. "I told 
her I was goin' to a luuiy, and sb« needn't expect ma 
borne till momin'." 

" VTell, tbe party's broke op, and yoo'd better be 
going," returned tbe other, good4aturedly. 

Ueanwbile let na go back to Uarlowc, whom w« 
left bun^'iog home a little paat midoigbt. intent npon 
wreaking bis vengeance on Julius, for bis treachery. 
Ilad be found tbe boy, it would have gone bard with 
bim. Tbe rufflanly instinct of tbe burglar was prf> 
dominant, and be might have killed him in the intca* 
sity of bis blind rage. But tbe foresight and pni- 
dent caution of Julias defeated his wrathnU parpoea. 



r 
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%i\d when be reached the shabby room which be 
called home, his iDtended Tictim had escaped. 

^larlowe did not at once discover the boy's flight, 
lie unlocked the door, bnt it was dark within, for the 
iviudow looked out upon an enclosed court, and per- 
mitted only a scanty light to enter. Before striking 
a light he locked the door again, and put the key in 
his pocket. This was to prevent the boy's escape on 
the one hand, and any outside interference on the 
other. Then he drew a match from his pocket and 
lighted a fragment of candle upon the table. This 
done, he turned his eyes towards the bed with stem 
exultation. But this was quickly turned into angry 
surprise. 

** The bo}^s gone I " he exclaimed, with an oath. 
** IIow could bo have got out, with the door locked?** 

The open window, and the rope hanging from it, 
revealed the method of escape. 

Marlowe strode to the window with a feeling of 
keen disappointment. Was he to be robbed of hia 
revenge, afler all 7 He had depended upon this with 
certainty, and meant to have it, thongh he should be 
arrested the next minute, and he knew that, though 
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he hMd escaped finom the house of hit meditated 
erime, he' was still in great peril. Doabtloss Julius 
had giren Aill information to the police of his namsr 
and residence, and even now they might be in pnrsait 
of him. He groand his teeth when he thought of 
this, and clenched his fist in the impotent desire of 
▼eogeance. 

«« If I bad him here,'' he muttered, «« Fd crush him 
as I would a spider,** and he stamped angrily upon 
the floor. 

But where could be have got the ro|)e? that whs 
the next question. lie knew that there was none in 
the room, and how ooc could have been smuggled in 
with the door locked, was something that puzzled 
htm. Julius himself could not very well have 
broagbt one in, as on account of its bulk it would 
have attracted the attention either of Jock Morgan 
or himself. Perhaps the woman downstairs might 
know something about it, he reflected, and tliis led 
him to go down and knock at Mrs. O'Connor's door. 

After a little pause, Mrs. O'Connor came to the 
door and opened it. 

«* What's wanted 7 ** she asked. Then, recognizinf 
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her riaitor as one of the lodgers ia the rooa ftboTe, 
■he added, •• Is it the boj?"* 

^Yes; where is he?^ demanded Uarlowe, alh 
mptlj. 

«' It's gone to the doctor he is."* 

** Gone to the doctor I ** repeated Marlowe, mTsti- 
fied. ** What do jou mean ? ** 

^* lie was taken aick Jist alter yon wint away, and 
as he couldn't open the door which was locked, he 
pounded on the floor. My key wouldn't fit, so be 
asked me to throw op a clothes-line, which I did, and 
the poor crayther got oat of the winder, and wint for 
>he doctor. Ile'Ii be back soon, Fm thinkin'." 

*' No he won'tr growled Marlowe. *« He*s a thief 
And a villain, and he's run away.^ 

**Did I iver hear the likes ?** exclaimed lirs. 
O'Connor. «' Who'd have thought it, shure?** 

** Fre a good mind to wring your neck, for helping 
him off," said Marlowe, forgetting, in his anger, thm 
politeness due to the fair sex. 

'« Would you, thin ? " exclaimed Mrs. O'Connor, 
incensed. ** Then my husband would do the same to 
18 
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yoa, yoo brute I I am glad tho boy^a gone^.so I anii 
and I hope he'll never get into your clutchea again, 
yon monster I Tim, wake up there, and de&nd yer 
wife from the thafe that's insulted her I** 

Before Tim O'Connor aroused flrom his sleep, at his 
wife's call, Marlowe, with a smothered execration, r^ 
treated to his own room, and began to consider his 
position. lie mnst fly. There was no doubt of 
that Remaining in his old haunts, be would, nn- 
questionably, fall into the hands of the police, now 
probably on his track. lie roust get away, and that 
very night. Any delay would be dangerous. He 
mnst leare the city, and remain in hiding for the 
present. 

While he was making hurried preparations, steps 
were heard on the stairs, and there was a loud knock 
ing on the door. 

''Who's there?" demanded Marlowe. 

'' Open, in the name of the law 1 " was the reply of 
the olfloers, who had tracked him to his lair. 

«' If ait a minute," said Marlowe 

He mshed to the window, and descended swiftly 
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by the Mune rope which had given Julius deliveimikM 
(it had escaped the attention of the offlcen, on 
account of the darkneaa), and while the officers wm 
waiting for the door to be opened, he eluded ttMb 
rigilaaoei and made his escape. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



A cuxioairr shop. 



Maklowv realixcd that he had made the dty too 
hot to bold him. The police, with whom ho had a 
more iDUmate tcquaintance than he deslredi were 
already on his track, and it was doubtAil if he could 
escape. The affair in which he was implicated was a 
serious one, and, if arrested and tried, he coold 
hanlly bo|)e for less than ten years' imprisonment. 
This is rather a long term of conQnenient to be taken 
oat of a man's life*, and must be avoideil if possible 
Rut one way of escape seemed feasible, and this 
Uarlowe tried, as a desi>erate experiment. 

He mad^ his way swidly tlirough the darkness to a 
tnmble-clowQ building not far fh>m Baxter Street. 
The front door was unlocked. He opened it, and 
feeling his way up, — for there were no lights,— 
knocked in a peculiar way at a door Just at the head 
of th* stairs. His knock was er'idently heard, for 
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■huffliog steps were beard within, a bolt was drawiit 
and Marlowe confronted a little old man, of fbebU 
Araine and deeply-Airrowed face, who scaniied tht 
face of his visitor by the light of a candle whidi he 
held abore his head. 

'« Why, if s Marlowe I ** he said. 

^* Hush, Jacob I don't mention my name I Fni a 
trouble." 

"What's in the wind now?" 

'' Shut the door and Fll tell yoa.** 

I may as well say that the oonversation which 
ensued was interlarded with expressions common to 
the lawless class which Marlowe represented, but I 
prefer to translate them into common speech* The 
room which they entered seemed AiU of odds and 
ends of wearing apparel, and might hare been taken 
for a pawnbroker's shop, or second-hand clothing- 
store. Or it might hare been taken for a dressing- 
room to a theatre, but that the articles displayed had 
long since seen their best days, with few exoep>. 
tions. 

" What have you been up to?** asked Jacob, Tary 
Ing the form of his question 
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*< Jack Morgan and I tried to break Jito a lioiiaa 
on Madison Arenue to-night*" 

*« Couldn't yon get in? ** 

*«Tet; but the police were in waiting for na. 
They nabbed Jack, bat I got away. They followed 
me to Jack> room, but I got oat of the window 
They're on my track now.** 

** They didn't aee yoa oome in here?* naked the 
old man, alarmed. 

^ No, Pre giren them the slip. Bnt they'll hare 
me aoless you help me." 

««My son, FU do what I can. What is your 
plan?- 

**To disguise myself so that my own mother 
wouldn't know me. See what you can do for me.** 

My reader will now understand the character of 
the old man's business. Thieves, and others who 
had rendered themselres amenable to the law, came 
to kim for disguises, paying hearily for the use of 
what articles he supplied them. In many cases he 
was obliged to gire them credit, but the old adage, 
^ There is honor among tlueres," was exemplified 
here, fbr he seldom failed, sooner or later, to receive 
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All! payment It might be, and probably waa, (Wmb 
motiTea of policy that bia coatomera were ao bosor*, 
able; for, if onfaithAil to their agreeBMnta, tliey 
could hardly expect to be accommodated a aaoond 
time, and thia waa a aerioua conaideration* 

When appealed to by Harlowe, Jacob mideratood 
that the detaila of the disguise weie led to bia Jadg* 
ment. He raised his candle, and took a good look at 
hia costomer. Then he dove under a heap of dott- 
ing on the floor, and fished out a dirty aallot^a 
dress. 

*• Try It on,** he said. 

'' I don't know about that,"* said M artowei beattal- 
Log. '* I don't know any sailor'a lingo." 

**That'a ho matter. Tou can aay, *8hiTer mj 
timbers,' can't you 7 " 

«< Tea, I can do that.'' 

*« That's enough. If s all I know myaalf. Bat it 
won't do any harm to pick up aomething elae ; the 
police won't nerer think of you aa a wiilot!* 

** I don't know but you're right, Jaoobf abiver my 
timbers if I don't I " and he laughed aa he need the 
expression 




200 ujow AND summ; om^ 



M 



Trr it on. I guen itll be aboot nght," said Um 
old man. 

Marlowe qnickly stnpped oft Uie aait he wore, and 
arrayetl lumaelf in the atrange and nnfkmiliar garb 
preaented. By good luck it had originally been 
made for a man of .about hia aiae, and there waa no 
diacrepancy likely to excite auapicion. 

** Let me look at myaelf,** aaid he. 

Jacob produced a email, cracked glaaa, and the ex* 
burglar aunreyed his transformed figure. 

'« What do you think of it?" asked the dealer. 

**The dress is well enough, but they'll know ay 
fkoe." 

*♦ 8it down.'* 

••What for ?•• 

^* I must cut your hair." 

*• What then ? •* 

** ni gire you a red wig. There'a nothing will 
disguise you so quick as different colored hair.** 

•• Have you got a wig?** 

** Yea, here it is." 

•• It's ugly enough." 

^ Bettei wear it, than your own hair at Sing Sing." 
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That*a where yoa're right, old man I Go ahead. 
Toa andeiBtand your bosineM. ni pat myaelf in 
your handa.** 

Marlowe sat down in a wooden chair with a broken 
back, and the old man proceeded, with trembling 
hands, to cnt his black locks with a pair of large 
shears, which he kept for this and other purposes, 

** You're cutting it prettj dose, Jacob. I shall 
look like a scarecrow.** 

'' All the better,"* said the old man, laoonieally. 

When the operation was over, llarlowe sureyed 
his closely-cropped head in the cracked mirror with 
some disgust. 

** You're made a beauty of me,** he said. ^ How^ 
STer, it had to l>o done. Now where*s that wig? ". 

He was adjusting it awkwardly, when Jaoob took 
it from bis hands and put it on properly. 

** Now look at yourself," he said. 

Marlowe did look, and, as the old man Lad pr^ 
dieted, found bis looks so transformed that he hard^ 
knew himself. 

«* That's good,'* he said, in a tone of satisfhctkm. 
** It don't improve my beauty, but then I aint rala 
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I care more for my liberty. If it ludnH beea Ibr 
that cuMed boy« there woaldn*t have been any Jieed 
of tliia.** 

••Whatboy?** 

** Jaclc Morgan's boyt-^Jolioa." 

•• What did he do?- 

** He fplit on ns,— gave warning of our attempt 
That*a how we came to be taken. Td gire aometUng 
to get at him.- 

liajbe jou will.- 

rU try, at any rat«. If not now, my revenge 
will keep. Is that all ? - 

** Not quite. Sit down again.- 

The old man stained the face of his Yisitor so 
adroitly that he appeared to be deeply pitted with 
small-poz. 

^* Tour own mother wouldn't know you now,- he 
said, with pride. 

** That's so, Jacob I you're a regular genlas,- re- 
plied Marlowe. ** I aint sure about it's being me^ 
Tou're sore about it? - 

** Shirer your timbers I - said the old mac. 



M 
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<«Sbher my timbers, but I forgot aboat It I Do 
yoa think rU do? - 

^^Tes; bat yoa mosto't wash your ftoe till It U 
dry.- 

«« I sometimes forget to do it now. I goess I can 
get along without it for a day or two. Now, how 
much are you going to ask for all this? "* 

"Serenty-flTe dollars." 

•* If 8 a good deal/* 

*^How long would you get if yoa got took?** 
asked Jacob, significantly. 

** You're right. It's worth the moncj. Bat I 
can't pay you now, Jacob.** 

^*Tou won't forget it,** said the old man, oom* 
posedly, for be expected this, since lIarlowe*s 
attempt at burglary had been unsuccessAil. ** Toa*!! 
pay me when you can?** 

^^ Shirer my timbers, messmate, but I will I * 

«' Good,** said the old man. «' Tou*re getting it** 

''I don't think those land-lubbers— the co|q;M-^ 
will know me in this rig-out.** 

" Better. You'll do.** 

^ Well, Jacob, I'll pay you as soon as I can. By 
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the way, baven*t joa any place where yoa can ston 
me for the night? It won't do for me to go back to 
Jack'a room ; if s too hot for me."* 

^^Lay down anywhere,** said Jacob. **I ha?en'i 
got any bed, I lie down on the dotbea." 

** That'll do; I aint used to bridaMiambers, tit 
silk coonterpanes. I am as tired at a dog. Hera 
goeal** 

lie flung himself down in a comer on an indis- 
criminate pile of clothing, and in fire' minutes was 
breathing deeply, and fast asleep. Uad he been a 
noTice in his illegal profession, the two narrow 
escapes be had Just had, and the risk, which in spite 
of his disguise he at present run, would bare excited 
him and prerented his sleeping ; but he was an old 
hand, and used to danger. It was not the first time 
he had eluded the authorities, and was not likely to 
be the last, so he fell asleep niK>n his strange couch, 
and slept as unconcernedly as an infant. The old 
man did not immediately lie down. lie held up and 
examined attentirely the suit Marlowe had thrown 
off, which, according to custom, became his per 
qnisite, in addition to the cash payment demanded* 




** I read H <m m j wmy down toim. Hwm npoii 
m get bold of ererything. Bead thaL" 

Hr* IVeston pat into FwoYb haada a momiag 
paper, pointing to tbe foliowing paragraph i — 

**0n SAtunlay ovcning an attempt waa made to 

rob tbe bonse of Nathaniel Talbot, Ko. , lUdi* 

aon ATenue. Tbe attempt waa made by two weD- 
known borglars, familiarly known aa Jack Iforgan 
and Dan Uarlowe. The enteqniae promiaed to be 
aoooessftil, aa Mr. Talbot is absent In Europe with 
his family. During bis absence the honae ia taken 
care of by a Mrs« Hoffman, whose aon Flaal, a boj 
of sixteen, keeps a neck-tie stand below the Aator 
Hoose. Paul, who seems to be poesessed of courage 
and coolness, learned that the attempt was about to 
be made, and determined not only to flmstrate it, bat 
to get hold of the burglars. lie gare information at 
police head-quarters, and when the brace of worthiaa 
arrired they met a r^eption aa unexpected as it waa 
nnwelcome. They were permitted to efltei aa 
entrance, and met with no drawback till they reached 
Uie second story. Then the police made their 
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appcar&DCO on the Bocne and effected.tba capuire of 
Uorgan. Marlowe succeeded in effecting Ua eac^Mi 
bul the police are on his track, and his baonts in the 
city being known« there is every reason to beUere 
that he will be captured. Great credit is doe to the 
boy Paul, through whose bravery and good Judgment 
Ur. Talbot's house has been saved iWmi lobbeiy, and 
probably two noted desperadoes captured.** 

Paul read this paragraph with pleasure, as may 
readily be supposed. lie was glad to find that his 
efforts in Mr. Talbot*s behalf were likely to secure 
recognition. 

** I never thought of getting into the papers,** ha 
said, looking up. ** I don't see how the reporters 
found out about it." 

**0h, the reporters are everywhere. Probably 
they call every evening at police quarters, and obtain 
information of all such cases. Tou see, Paul, you 
are getting famous.** 

''I only did what I ought to do,** said Paul« 
modestly. 

** I agree to that, but that is more than many of us 
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can Mj. If we all could saj it with jnttioe, w« 
ftboulii haTo a very different world (h>m what we have 
at preMQU** 

** Rf^dides,^ eaid Paul, who, though he liked praise, 
wanleii to be just, ** there is some one else, a Ix^, 
too, wlio bad more to do with the affair than L** 
•»W|jo was that?" 

'^Thc boy who told me the house was to be 
euterwi." 

** Tell mo all about it. I told yon I knew all 
about it, but there is one thing the paper doee not 
explain, — how you found out the plans of those 
villains.'* 

** 1 will tell you, sir. One day I saw a boy in 
front of the eating-house where I usually dine, who 
looked hungry. I have known what it was to be 
hungry myself, and I pitied him. So I asked hinoi in 
and gave him some dinner. I think it was the next 
day that he came round and asked me if I did not 
live in Mr. Talbot's house on Madison Avenne. He 
•aid tiie man he lived with and another were intend- 
ing to break into it and rob the safe. They seemed 
U 
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to know that mj mother and myself were the oa^ 
ones who occapied ii.** 

^ How old a boy was he?* 

**I don't know his age. He looks aboat twehre 
bat he may be older.* 

** What do yoa suppose made him bring yoQ the 
information ?** 

**I think he felt gratefld for the Anner I gare 
him.** 

** Did yoa see him more than once?* 

^'Yes, Bcveral times. It seems the two men in- 
tended at first to make the attempt this eveningf bat 
for some reason they came to distrust the boy, who 
was acquainted with their plans, and fixed it for 
Saturday. They didn't intend to let him know of 
their change of plan, but he overheard one of them 
talking in his sleep. lie came and told me* This 
was lucky, as otherwise I should not hare been read} 
fbr them.** 

••What is the name of this bojf* 

•* Julius.** 

**He has certainly done yoa and Mi 
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great aenrioe. What is your opinion of him ? Haa 

he beoQ spoiled bj living with thioTes?** 

« 

** I don*t think he has. If he could have a chaDca 
to do better, I think he wouldi" 

*^ lie shall have a chance. I suppose you will aee 
him soon.** 

** I shouldn't wonder if he would come round I0 
my stand to-day.'* 

** If he does, bring him hore.^ 

"Tcs,sir, Iwill." 

**What you have told me, Paul,** continued Mr. 
Preston, ** does not lessen your own merits. But for 
your kindness to this poor boy you would hare beard 
nothing of the intended burglary, and been unable to 
take the measures which have proved so happily auo- 
cessful." 

** Tou are determined to praise mCf Mr. Preston,** 
said Paul. 

** Because you deserve it. I shal) take care to 
write particulars to Mr. Talbot, who will doubtless 
have seen the paragraph you have Just readi and will 
be interested to hear more. I shall not Ibrget jonr 
part In the affair. 



:- M 
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^Thaiik yoU| sir. I ahall be glad to have ICi 
Talbot know that 1 am faitbAil to hie laiereele.* 

^ He ebaU know iU" 

A boj entered the offlce at thie pointi with a Dom 
ber of letters from the poet office^ and Mr. Preetoo 
began to read tbctn. Paul eaw that It wae tiine tc 
go, and ba^le him good-morning. 

^ Good-moruingi Paulf** eaid hie patron. **Don% 
forget to bring me the boy, Juliue.** 

** 1 won't forget, sir/* 

Paul was not likely to forget, for ho, too, felt 
grateful to Julius, and waa glad to think the poor 
boy was likely to reccire a reward for his eenrioee. 
Through the arrest of Jack Morgan he would be 
thrown upon his own exertions, and aid would doubt- 
less be welcome* Paul felt an honorable eaUsfacUon 
in knowing that he was rising in the world, and be 
was unselfish enough to desire to see others proeper 
also. 

He was not mistaken in supposing Juliue would 
call upon him. About eleren o'clock he came up to 
the stand. 

** Good-morning, Julius,** said Paul, oordiallj. 
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^ Oodd-iLorning/* s&id the smaller boy. ** Wie 
Jack and Mailowe round to your booae last ulght?* 

•• Tes.'* 

'<Wasth«> took?'* asked Julius, anxioasly. 

** Morgan was captured, but Marlowe escaped." 

The bo/s oouiitcnanco fell, and he looked alaimed. 

*• Do jou think they'll take him?** 

** They arc on his track. I don't think that be caa 
escape." 

•«If he docs, he'll kill mc," said Julius; •'be eoe* 
pecteil me afore. Now he'll know I let out about 
him and Jack." 

** He won't dare to come near you.** 

" Wliy won't he ? " 

'^ He knows the police are after him ; hell bUe 
somcwberc." 

** I don't know," said Julius, thonghtftilly* 
** He'll be awful mad with mo. He'll try to do me 
some harm if he can." 

** I should be sorry to have any harm come to yoa, 
Julius," said Paul, earnestly. ** If Marlowe le 
arrested, it will be all right.'* 




2H aLoir and mumm; om^ 



i« 



lie aliut mo up laet nisht before be went awi^i 
Jack aod he dicL** 

••now WAS that? •• 

Julius gave an account of bis couflnenumti and 
bow be escaped through the help of Mrs. O'Connor. 
He did not know of ]iIarlowe*s subsequent Tisit to 
the room, and his disappointment at finding the bird 
flown. lie did not know of this, not baring dared to 
go round there since, lest he should come upon Jack 
or Marlowe. Now he knew it was oulj the latter he 
had to fear. 

•• You roanagcsl it pretty well about getting away,** 
said Paul. •• It reminds me of something that hap- 
pened to me, — I was locked up in a hotel once the 
same way,** and ho gave Julius a little account of his 
adventure, at Lovcjoy's Hotel, with tbe Jeweller from 
Syracuse, as narrated in an earlier volume of this 
scries, *• Paul tiie Peddlsb.^ Julius was interested 
in the story. 

••Hare you got any money, Julius?'' asked Paul, 
when he htu\ Gnished. 

•• Fto got ten cents. I didn't have much luck thif 
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rnornin*. I left my blackiii*-box in the rooniy and I 
didn't dare to go after it, aa I thoogbi I might mcel 
Marlowe or Jack.** 

** IlaTen't you had any breakfast, then?** 

** Yes, I went down to tlie Long Branch boat and 
got a chance to carry a carpet-bag. The genUeman 
gave me a quarter ; I spent fifteen cents for break- 
fast, and Fve got ten Icfl." 

** Ton must stop and go to dinner with me,, 
Julius. It is twenty minutes to eleven already* I 
shall go at twelve.'* 

^* You spend too much money on me,* said Joliua. 

*' Never mind that. Where would I be if yoa 
hadn't told me about this burglary? I should have 
known nothing about it, and I might have been mor- 
dered. I've told about you to Mr. Preston, a (Hend 
of Mr. Talbot, whose house I live in, and he wants 
me to bring you round to his counting-room. He it 
going to do something for you.** 

Julius brightened up. He had never had any * 
fKend excepting Jack Morgan, and the reader can 
form some idea of the value of such a firiend aa 
Jack. 
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^'Whea does he want me to come to hn room?* 
he aaked. 

** ni go round with you alter dinner. Ton waul 
to riae in the world, don*t yon, Julias? " 

«* Fd like to, bat I aint had any chanoe.** 

**I think Mr. Preston will gire yoa a chanoa. 
Too can be tliinking what you woold like to do, and 
he will help yoa to it.^ 

** I would like to go out West. Vm afiraid to stay 
here. Marlowe might find me.^ 

**I doD*t know but you are right, Julios. Oot 
West there is more of a chance to rise. Ton can 
tell Mr. Preston what 3'ou wish.*' 

While the bo3's were talking, a man stood near byi 
who listened atlcntiyely to what was said, hearing 
erery word. Neither Paul nor Julius remarked him. 
lie was a tall man, with red hair, and a face marked 
by the small-pox. lie was dressed in the garb of a 
sailor. Of coarse this was Marlowe. It was impru- 
dent for him to post himself in so public a place, but 
be trusted to his disguise, and be wanted to hear for 
himself the conrersation between the two boys. He 
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learnedf what he saapected before, that to the boy, 
Jolins, he was indebted for the failure of hie attempt 
at burglary. When the two hojM went to dinner 1m 
followed them* 



_ \ 
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CUAPTEB XXI 



t BRIOHTEII raospKOr rOB JTLIin. 



ArrzM itiuner, I'&ul wenl tgala to Mr. Pretlon' 
pUco of busioroi, Bccounianiwl l>y Julius. TUe di»- 
gniB4^1 Kailor, wLo bml lingoml OuUiile iLe rcsUuraut, 
followril Uie l«ro ul a Miiro <lisl»occ. lUil nol I'&ul 
util Julius been bo occupied with tbeir own affftin, 
titey might h%vt oottcwl llulowe. A« it wu, QM|y 
were qnitK untx»n«cioua of hring followed. 

They wers fortuD&t« ia finding Mr. Pmtoa Ib bb 
ofllce, tnd at leisure. 

" Mr. Preston," asid Paul, " Uiia is tlM bogr I 
•poke lo yoQ sbouL" 

**^Vlut is joor Damci nj tad?" Bsb«d the bw- 
chanL 

" Julius," auswsred the street hoj, 

" My young (Kend, Paul, tells ne that you have 
done him and his employer a great acrrioe. Did 



n't I 
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jroQ lire with the men who were engaged in the 

burgUry?** 

•* Tea, sir," 

** I snppoee they hare been in priaon al diitemu 
timee?** 

** Tea, airi more*n half the time*** 

*• What did you do then ? •» • 

** Worked for myBelf.** 

"What did you do?" 

"Blacked boots or sold papers* When I got a 
chance I smashed baggage." 

" Did you get paid for that? ** asked Mr. Pl^eatoiit 
with a smile. 

" lie means, carried bundles or carpeV-bagSf** ex* 
plained Paul. 

" I understAnd. Did these men erer want yon to 
steal, or Join them in burglary ? " 

" Sometimes. They was goin' to take me Uct 
night, but they was afraid Fd peach, and locked 
me up at home.** 

"I hope you hare no desire to become a burg* 
lar?" 
' " No, sir ; I want to be respectable, like Panl.** 
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**Toa are right, there, my lid. Kair,hi>Te ym 
Ukj plans for the fbtore?^ 

"« Fd like to go out West'' 

^ Would you rather go there thaa remain in New 
Tork?- 

«« Tee, eir. He*e here." 

•• Who ii here ?•• 

** Marlowe. He wasn't took. Hell mordei me If 
he gets hold of me." 

** Marlowe is one of the borglarsi I suppose 7 ** 

** Yes, sir ; he's the worst." 

'* I hope he will bo taken. Probably he will And it 
hard to escape, as the police are on his track. But I 
don't know but you are right about going out West. 
Many boys like yourself hare been sent out by the 
ChUdrcn's Aid Society.'' 

** I know some of 'em," said Julius. 

**Tou will stand a better chance of succeeding 
there than here. I am willing to help you, if you 
wish to go out." 

Mr. Preston took out his pocket4M)ok| and drew 
thcrefh>m a roll of bills. 

** Here are fUly dollars," he said. 
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•*For me?" mdicd Jalioft, fai alMMi iacredaloM 



^ Tesy for jTOQ. I liope joo will mfce a good 
of iu- 

Jaliua tel^cied a fire^loUAr biU, whU be 
into Lis Tettrpockct, and handed the icnainder to 
Paul. 

** Keep it for me, Paul,'* he saki ; ^ I mi^bl Iom 

** You have done well,** said Mr. Preston, appnnN 
inglj. *' Until you leave tlie eity, it will be beet to 
leave the money in Paul's hands. Now, my lad, I 
must bid you good-roorning, as business daims ay 
attention. Try to load a good lire, and yen liaTe my 
best wishes for 3*our welfare.** 

He offered his ban 1, which Julius took, shyly. 

The two boys went out, and again Marlowe fol- 
lowed them and trie<l to overhear what they said. 

*' Don't you feel rich, Julius?** he heard Paul My« 

** He was very good to me,** said Julias. 

** Fifty dollars is a good deal of money for a boj 
like you.** 

'• Fifty dollars I ** said Mark>we to himself. ^ 8o 
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the young dog got ftflj cloUarB fbr Mlling Jack V 
BM? lie thinks he's doiM a good thing. Well tee I 
well tec ! •• 

lie instantly conceired the design of getting hold 
of this tidy dollars. As we know, he was almost, 
penniless, and money he sorely needed to efteet his 
escape ftom the city, where he was placed In hourly 
periL To take it ftom Jnllos woold glre him more 
pleasure than to obtain It In any other way, for it 
would be combining rerenge with personal profit. 
Not that this rerenge would content him. Ilis ro* 
si'ntmcnt was too deep and Intense to be satisfied 
with any such retaliation. He wanted to make the 
boy suflcr. lie would hardly haTe shrunk flnom 
taking his life. lie was, in fkct, a worse man than 
Jack l^Iorgan, for the latter was not naturally cniel, 
thou;ih, under temptation, he might be led to des* 
peratc acts. 

** Now tell me what you want to do, Julius,** said 
Paul. 

*• I want to go out West.** 

** You are rather young to travel alone. Besides, 
you don't know anything aboat the West, do yon? ** 
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Julius admitted that he did not. Hia education 
had beon very much neglected. lie pi'obably oonld 
not hare named hair-a-dozen Slates, and had ths 
vaguest idea of the West. lie had heard it spokea 
of, and some boys whom ho used to know abddi tb« * 
streets had gone out there. But beyond tliat be 
knew nothing. 

'• How far do you think it Is to the West?** asked 
Paul. 

** About a hundred miles.'' 

'' It is all of that," said Paul, laughing. •« Now 
rU tell you what I would do if I were in your plaoe.** 

**What?" 

''Were you ever in the Newsboys* Lodging 
House ? '• 

" Lots of times." 

''Then you know Mr. 0*Connori the snperiA> 
tendent?" 

" Yes ; he's very kind to us boys.** 

" Well, suppose we go round and ask him when the 
next company of boys starts for the West. Tofi 
could go with them, and he will find you a plaoe out 
there. What do you say ? " 
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•«I woald like to do tAAt,"* said Julius, wtth 
•rideDt •atisfaction. 

^Tlien we will go up at ouoe. I gueae my bnei- 
aeea can wait a litUo longer.** 

** Tou*re rcry kind to me,"* said Juliua, grateAiIly. 
** Tou*ll lose money goin* round with roe ao much.** 

^ No matter for that. It won*i ruin me. Bealdeai 
yottVe done mo a great acnrice. I ought to be will 
ing to do something for you.** 

**ThataintnotliinV* 

** I think dilferenU Come along ; we'll settle this 
matter st once." 

The two t)oys kept on their way till they reached 
the Lodging House. All waH quiet; for in the day- 
time the boys are scattcrcti alK)ut the streets, earning 
their livelihood in different ways. Only at suppei^ 
time tiioy come back, and in the evening the rooms 
are well filled. Paul had been here before, not as a 
guest, for he bad always had a home of his own ; but 
ke bad called \n the evening at diiferent times. 
Julius had often passed the night there, during the 
lengtheneil intervals of Jack's enforced residence in 
public institutions. 
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Tbcy oict Mr. O'Connor just coroing out 

** How do yon do, Panl ? I hope you're well, 
Julius,'* said tbc Bupcrintendcnt, who has a remark* 
able faculty for remembering the names and faces of 
the thousands of boys that from time to time fre- 
quent the Lodging House. ** Do you want, to sec 
me?- 

** Yes, sir/* answered Paul ; ** but we won't detain 
you long." 

** Never mind about that ; my business can widt." 

** Julius wants to go out West," proceeded Piml. 
** Now, what we want to And out Sa, when 70a art 
going to send a party out.'* 

*• This day week." 

•« Who is going out with it? *• 

** It is not quite decided. I may go myself,** aaUl 
the superintendent. 

** Can Julius go out with you ? " 

** Yes ; we haven't got our AiU number. He ca» 

go-* 

•• Then you're all right, Julius," said Paul. 

**WhAt gave you the idea of going out West 

Julius?" asked Mr. O'Connor. 
16 
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** llarlowo*6 After mc/* said Julius, hrieflj. 

The Buperintendcnt looked mystified, and Pso. 
sxplaineil. 

** Didn't you resd in the pspers," Im asked, ** abool 
the burglary on Uadtson ATenue?" 

•« At Mr. Talbof B bouse? "* 

♦•Yes.*' 

«' Had Julius anything to do with that?"* 

** Through his means the buiglars were prerented 
from carrying out their designs, and one of them was 
captured. This wan Jack Alorgan, with whom Julius 
lived. The other, a man named Uarlowe, got off 
As he suspected Julius beforehand of betraying 
them, and is a man of revengeibl disposiUon, Julius 
is afraid of staying in the city while be is at large. 
We both think he had better go West There be 
may have a chance of doing well.** 

** No doubt. Why, some of our boys who hare 
gone out there have grown rich. Others have pers^ 
versd la seeking an education, and there are lawyers, 
ministers, and doctors, as well as merohaata, now 
prosperous and respected, who graduated ftt« the 
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streets of New York, and were sent oat by our 
society.** 

The fftce of Jalius brightened as be beard tbase 
words. 

'* I hope ril do well," be said. 

**It depends a good deal on yoorselfy my boy,** 
said the superiotendcnt, kindly. ** Firmly resolTe to 
do well, and you will very likely snoceed. Tou're 
bad a rough time of it so far, and circomstances bare . 
been against you ; but I'll try to And a good placb ' 
for you, where you*l] have a cbanoo to learn aom^ 
thing, and to improve. Then it will be your own 
fault if you don't rise to a respectable place In 
society." 

**ril try," said Julius, hopefully, and be meant 
what he said. He had lived among social outlaws all 
his life, and he realized the disadvantages of such a 
career. lie shuddered at the idea of following in the 
steps of Jack Morgan or Marlowe, — - a considerable 
portion of whose time was spent in conftneosenU 
He wanted to be like Paul, for whom be Mt both 
respect and attachment, and the superintendent *f 
words encouraged, and mode him ambitious. 
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CHAPTER ZZII. 

MABLOWX OTSSTAKS8 HM TIOnH. 

Ox emerging into the street, the two boyt parted 
ipanj. It was time for Paol to go beek to hie 
bvineea. Jolius was more indiSSurent to employ- 
ment He hid fire doUara in hie pocketf and fi>rty* 
five dollars deposited with Paul. Aocostomed to lire 
from hand to mouth, this made him feel rery rich. 
It was a bright, pleasant day, and it occurred to him 
that it would be Tery pleasant to make an ezcnrsion 
somewhere, it made little difference to him where. 
The first place that occurred to him was Staten 
Island. It is six miles distant from the eityi or 
half an hour by water. The boats start from a pier 
near the Battery. 

** Where's he going, I wonder?** thought Marlowe, 
fbUowing at a little distance. 

▲s no oonTersation had passed between the boys 
aboQt the excursion, he was quite in 4ie dark ; bat he 
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wtkB determined to follow wbereTer it might be« Ha 
toon ascertained. Julias met a street aoqnmiataiieei 
— Tom Barker, a newsboyy — and aocoated Unit-* 
• •• Tom, come with me.** 

"Where yougoin'?** 

" To SUten Island.** 

•• What's up ? " 

** Nothin*. Fm goin' for the benefit of mj hoaltk 
Come along.** 

** I can't come.** 

** Haren't you got the stamps f Fll pay.^ 

** Tre got to go to Twenty-serenth Street <m Aik 
errand. I'll go with you Uvmorrow/' 

" Can't wait," said Julius. " I must go alone.** 

*' Coin* to Staten Island I ** thought Uarlowe, la 
exultation. '* I'll get a chance at him there.** 

Marlowe had not much money with himf but lie 
had enough to pay the fkre to Staten Islandf— -tea 
cents. So he kept on the track of JnlinSf and passed ' 
the wicket Just behind him. The boat was approaoh- 
ing the pier, and they had not long to wait. Jnliiii 
went to the forward part of the boat, and took a seat 
lust in fh>nt of the boiler. Uarlowe took a poaitioB 
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DCftr, but not too near. IIo had consideralhe oonS> 
deuce in his diftguiaei bat did not want to ru any 
nnneoessary risk of recognition. It ao happened 
that a few steps from him was a genoina specimen of 
the profession he was coonterfeiting. With the 
eociabilitj characteristic of a sailor, he undertook lo 
open a conrcrsation with Marlowe. 

«« IIoUo, shipmate I ** he said. 

** IIoUo, jourself I ** said the counterfeit, not over 
pleased with tlie salutation. 

'• I thought ra hail you, soeic' we both foUer the 
sea. Have you been long ashore? ** 

•• Not long," answered Marlowe. 

•• Where was your last Vy'ge?** 

** To Califomy,** answered Marlowe, hesitating. 

"Whatcrail?- 

Here was an embarrassing question. Marlowe 
wished his questioner at the North Fole, but fel 
compelled to answer. 

•• The — Sally Ann,- be answered. 

** You don't say I " said the otlier with animation. 
•* I was aboanl the Sally Ann myself, one ▼'y'ge.* 
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** Confound you, Fm •orry to bear it I ** tboaght 
the impostor. 

*' There's more than one Sally AnUi it*a likely t" he 
iaid. •• Who was your captain? '*. 

«* CapUin Rice." 

•* Mine was Captain Talbot.'* 

** How long was your v'y'ge, shipmate?'' 

Now Marlowe bad no knowledge of the nmnbtr of 
lays such a Toyago ought to take. He Imew that 
the California steamers came in in three or four 
weeks, and the diflerence of speed did not ocoar to 
him, not to speak of the Tastly greater distaaee 
round Cape Horn. 

'* Thirty days," he answered, at random. 

** Thirty days I " exclaimed the sailori in amase> 
cent. ''Did you go round the Horn in thirty 
days?" 

''Yes, we had favorable winds,** explained Mar- 
lowe. 

" He must be crazy, or he's no sailoTi** thought the 
true son of Neptune. 

He was about to ask another question, when.MA^ 
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lowe, who •asptcted that ha had made a Uimderf 
tonied abniptlji and walked away. 

** Ha aint no sailor,** said tha qaaattonar to hii»» 
aaUl ** Ha iiaTer liTed in tha focacaatla, I know bf 
Uawalk.** 

Uariowa had not tha rolling gait of a aeanian» and 
tha other detected it at once. 

«*Went round the Horn In thirlj dayal** eolik^ 
faiced the sailor. ** That jam*s too toogh ftir roe to 
swallow. What's he got on that rig for 7 "* 

Meanwhile, Julius looked around him with enjoy- 
ment. Cheap as tbe excursion was, he had Hut once 
maile it before. It had been scMom that he had eren 
twenty cents to spare, aiul when he had roone}*, ha 
\tA preferred to go to the Old Dowery or Tony 
Pantor't for an erening's entertainment. Now ha 
felt the refVeahing influence of the sea>breexe. lie 
was safe firom Marlowe, so he tliought. He ha<l left 
danger behind him Tn the great, dusty city. Before 
him was a vision of green fields, and tha delight of 
an aAemoon without work and without care. Ha 
was sure of a good supper and a comfortable bed ; 
for hod he not fire dollars in his pocket? Julius felt 
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as rick M St4iwart or Vanclcrbilt, and so he was for 
the time being. But he would hare felt anxiousi 
ooald he have sccd the balcfViI glance Of the* dis- 
guised sailor; for Marlowe, though ha had changed 
his seatf still managed to keep Julius in sight. Bnl 
there was another who in turn watched him, and 
that was the genuine sailor. The latter was bent on 
finding out the meaning of the disguise, for dis-^ 
guise he knew it to be. He was not long in discor- 
ering that Marlowe was watching Julius with a 
malignant glance. 

** He hates the lad/' thought the sailor. ** Does 
he mean him harm?^ 

He was making an excursion of pleasure, but he 
had another object in view. He had a cousin living 
on Staten Island, and he was intending to make him 
a call ; but this business was net Imperatire, and he 
resolved to follow out the present adventure. 

«*If he tries to harm the lad,** said the kind- 
hearted sailor, ** he'll have to take me too.** 

So while Marlowe watched Julius, he was watched 
In turn. 

The boat reached the first landing, and some of 
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the pKMiengcrt got olT. But Julius mnilo no motion 
to dlMnihaTk. antl of coiir*c Mnrlovo diil not. 
Shortly aftcriTmYls, Uic MK'Ainrt Inniling was reached ; 
bat it w&A iiot till tlio l<oat touchc<l tlio thinl. that 
Julitis nxic fruni bin scat nml ilcftccmlMl lUfl atftira to 
thf lowrr Hci-k. Tlic tvco sailor* foUoww). 

Julius wsIItM np tl)0 ronil that Irn<U to tlie pior. 
n« hail DO [Mirticiilnr dent inn I ion. tlo Cared little 
where lie wcnl, liii tnnin oljfxt 1>ring to get back 
into the counlry. The eailor aoou jicrceivcrl tliRt 
Uarlowe hail no ot>Jcct except to follow Julius. All 
his nofemcnU depcndol upon the bo/s. Wben 
Julius turned, ho tumnl also. 

" What has he got ng'in' the boy?" thoaght the 
sailor, "lie sliao't hann him if Jade Halyard can 
prcront it." 

Uarlowe was lalt and itrong, and a fonnidabte 
opponenL The sailor was three incbea shorter, but 
be was broad-sUouMercd, and bad an immense cbeet. 
It was clear that ho was very powerAil. He was 
tborongbly brave also. Fear was a stranger to Ua, 
am) tte did not hesitate for a morafot to enoonnter 
Uarlowe in the boy's defence. 
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Julias kept on. At one place he stopped to WAtoh 

two boys who were pitching ball to each other. Ha 

asked them if ho might join in the game ; but the 

boys looked contemptuously at his shabby olothea, 

^ and one of them said, rudely : — 

" We don*t play with ragamufflns.** 

*^ I aint a ragamufQn I " said Julius 

^* Perhaps you're a gentleman in disguisei** aaSd 
one, with a sneer. 

** I'm as much of a gentleman as yon are,'' retortad 
Julius, angrily. 

*' Clear out, you beggar I We don't want j€m 
here," said the second boy, arrogantly. 

Julius walked on, indignantly. 

*' They insult me because I am poori" be said to 
himself. *' FU be rich sometime, perhaps." 

The possibility of becoming rich had never 
occurred to him before to<lay ; but Mr. O'Connor's 
words, and the fifty dollars which had been given him, 
made him hopeAil and ambitious. He bad heard that 
some of the rich men who owned warehousee in the 
great city had once been poor boys like himeelf. 
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Might be not rise like them? For the flntttnefai 
hie life, he eeemed to be baTisg a dienoe. 

lUrlowe eaw him leeTe the boye with eetlefectkHi. 
Hed Jnline stopped to pUy with them, hie edieme of 
Tengeance would hare been delayed, peibape flue* 
trated. It would not do for him to attack the boy in 
presence of others. Bnt Jnlioe was walking away 
fh>m the Tillage into the interior. If he only went 
far enough, be would be at his merqf* 

What should he do to him 7 He might kill him, 
but killing is rather a dangerous game to play at in a 
cirilized community. 

^Tll take his money,** thought Martowe, **and 
beat him within an inch of his lifo. Fll teach him 
to betray me 1 ** 

At length Julius wandered to a spot solitary 
enough to suit his purpose. Strange to say, the boy 
had not turned, or noticed his pursuer. Marlowe 
was quite out of his thoughts. TVho would think of 
finding him in this quiet scene? But he was dea* 
tined to be mdely awakened ftom his dream of 
seeority. All at once he felt a hand upon hie 
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dlK>ulilcr. TuruiDg quickly, ho law one whom ht 
^apposed to be a sailor. 

'* What's WAoted ? ** he asked. 

•* You're wauled.* 

'*What for?" asked Julius, not yet reeognisfaig 
ftis enemy. 

** Don*t you know me ? " asked Marlowe* 

•• Ko." 

'* But I know you, you young villain I ^ exclaimed 
Marlowe, Mnable longcr to repress his fliry. ^Fm 
the mai2 you sold aiong with Jack Morgan* Tre 
got a reckoning w^tb }ou, my lad, and itfs gdn' lo 
be a heavy one. I haven't followed yon all the way 
from New York for nothing.** 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 



A TIMCLT RBtCUB. 



JvuTS WA« filled with a terrible foart wheot Ia tlM 
mao who stood over him, menacihglyi he leoognlied 
Dan Marlowe. lie koew the man'a brutal diapoel* 
iioo, and that he was Tcry much Inceuaed againit 
him. He lookeil wildly around him for help, but be 
could •«« no one. The sailor had hidden behind a 
large tree, and was not vinihlo. 

** TouVe looking for help, arc you?** sneered Mar- 
lowe. *'Look all you want to. Tou*re in mj* 
power. Now tell me, you treacherous young dog« 
why shouldn't I kill you?" 

Julius regarded him in silent terror. 

«' You didn't think I'd get away from the coppa 
you set on my track, did you? Tou thought yOQ*d 
get rid of me, did you ? Where's that money 700 
got for selling us, eh?^ 

'* I didn't srll you,"* said Julius, trembling 
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•« Dont Ue to me. I know all about it. I fol 
lowed you when you went with that boy that keept 
the neck-tie stand. I know liow maoh yea got. It 
wa« fifty dollars.^ 

JaliuB was bewildered. He did not nndentaiid 
DOW Marlowe could have gained this information. 

** Do you deny tbis? " demanded Marlowe. 

** I didn't know I was to get any money i"* stam- 
mered Julius. *' I wouldn't bava told of you, but 
Paul had been kind to me.'* 

** So you forgot all about Jack Morgan and me. 
Tou were ready to sell your best firienda. But you 
didn't count the cost, my chicken I We generally 
pay up for such favors. I promised Jack Fd settle 
our account, and I'm goin' to do it.** 

**Is Jack took?" asked JuliuSi shrinking under 
the man's fierce glance. 

** Yes, he is, curse you 1 If it hadn't been for your 
blabbing tongue, we'd both hare got off with ths 
swag. Now hand orer that moneyi and be qokk 
about it** 

** What money ? ** faltered Julius. 

** You know well enough, — the fifty dollars."^ 
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Jnlias felt tbaokftil now that bo bftl depoiltcd th« 
greater part with Paul. 

•• I haren't got it** 

** Tou lie 1 ** exclaimctl Mnr1owo« brutally. 

** I gave it to Paul, all except flvc dollam.** 

•• 1 don't Iwlicvc 3'oa. Kmpty j'our pockets.** 

Julius di<l no, liut only five dollars were found. 
Uarlowe was bacll^* disappointed. FUty dollars 
would have been of essential service to htm, and 
thcj had dwimlletl to five. 

** What buflincM hnti you to give the money to 
kim?'* he demanded, hambly. 

•• I was afraid I might lose iU" 

** Give me the five dollars/' 

Julius reluctantly liaiidcd the bill to his enemy, 
who thruRt it into his ptK'kct. 

** Now,** said he, seizing Julius by the shoulder 
with a dark and mcuacing look, **ril give you a 
lesnon you'll remember to the last day of your life.** 

He threw Julius \i\iO\\ the ground, and was about 
savagely to kirk the helpless boy, who would, in all 
probability, have died (Irom the brutal treatment he 
was likely to receive when he was seised fay the 
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ooIUti Aod sent whirling backwards oj a powerlU 
baud. 

^Arast there, you lubber I "* aaid tlie sailor, who 
had felt it time to interfere. ^Wioai are joq 
about?** 

Marlowe turned Airiously upon his unexpected 
'assailant. 

** m soon let you know, if yon don't leaye here 
pretty sudden. What business Is it of yours?'* hs 
said, Airiously. 

** It*6 always my business,** said the sailor, maa- 
Ailly, ** when I see a big brute pitching into a yoong- . 
ster like that. I aint the man to stand by and see it 
done.** 

'' He wanU to kill me. Don't let him,** implored 
Julius. 

'« That I won't, my lad. He'll hare to kill me loo, 
if that's what he's after. He'll find me a tough on^ 
tomer, I reckon.** 

** This is my boy. I shall beat him as I please,** 
said Marlowe, angrily. 

*' I am not bis boy,*' said Julius, fearing the sailor 

would credit the statement. 
IS 



"Don't you be uttu\\, my lad. ir you «rer« hl« 
hoy Um tiiueu orer, )tt sliuulilii't bent you vrhLle I aa 

Marlooc WM tcrriMy cnrngcil. He »■" hia victim 
■li;>|)iiii* n-om his grMp, Ju»t ns he wiu K)x>iit Ui glut 
liis viMigcanc« upon liim. Ho woe « roan of violent 
pnwiuuii, and ikcy gul Uic Itcttcr of bia prudence. 

" .Slaoil back I " he bIiouImI, advancing towards th« 
InUvpid tailor, "or I will eerve you and Ui« boy 
alike." 

■'I'm rraily," Raid tlie other, coolly, aqnanng off 
acientiBcally. 

Klarlowe aimed a bca\-y blow at hia bead, which, 
had it takes ctTcct, would have proatratod, and per 
hapfl stunned bim. Itut it waa waided off, and m 
counter-blow returned, wbich took better effect. 
Uarlow* aUggcred un<lcr it, bat it only maddened 
bim Half blinded, be nsbed once Bore apon hia 
opponent, but received a welMirevted blow fUll !■ 
Uie cheat, which atretched him at th« aalWa l^et 
The latter forbore to take as namanly advaotaga of 
hia foe'a position, bnt walt«d for bim to riae. 
" Do yoQ wast more?" he aaked, oooUj. 
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Marlowe, hnti he been wise, wouM havo rlenintcd, 
out bo waa Glled with a blind, unreaaoning rage, anU 
advanced again to the allack. Rut be waa no matcb 
for the aiout aailor. He fared thia time oo better 
than before, but again waa atretched at tbe aailor'a 
feet. . 

By tbia time the conflict had attracted attention. 
Several men came running up, among tben a member 
of tbe local police. 

•< Wbat'a tbe meaning of all thia? ** demanded the 
Utter. 

•' Aak tbe boy,** aaid the aailof . 

Jttliua, thus appealed to, anawered t — 

''That man wanted io kill me, bat the aaikw 
atopped him.'* 

•' It'a a lie r growled Marlowe. «« He'a my boy, 
and I waa punishing him/* 

'* Are you bia boy?** aaked the policeman, torming 
Io Juliua. 

"No.- 

•• Where do yoQ live ? •• 

«• Ib New Tork.- 

•• Do you know him ? " 
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•• Yes - 

••Wboishe?** 

Uarlowe mw that it wm getting dangwoiit te 
kirn, aod WM anxious to get away. 

** The boy may ahtd for himiieir,*' lie eaid. ** If 
you take no much intereel in kiniy yon ean take eare 
or him." 

Theee last words were addreeeed to the ealk>r. 

Be turned on hie beel| and hoped to get away with- 
out Airllier trouble. 

''Stop, there r* said the officer. «'We haren't 
done with you jet."* 

*'Wl)at do jou want?** demanded Uarlowe, eo»- 
oealing h\n alarm under an air of surly brarado. 

'* 1 want to know who you are."* 

•• I'm a sailor." 

^ Tlicn you*re a land sailori** retorted the true eoa 
of Neptune. 

*' Is he a sailor? "* asked the offcer of Juliua. 

•' No, sir.- 

'• What Is his name 7 "* 

" ^f IS same Is Marlowe,** answsred Julius, In spilt# 
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Ticted. atui ncnt^nc^ to tea yrkrs' iiiiprim>nm«Bt \a 
Ui« prison at Sing Sing. 

Tliii Aitvonliirp, ami Ui« exdt«mcnt Atu>nilin| it, 
•|Miitrt] llie cnjoymrnt ft Juliu* Tor tlie afternoon. 
He rclumml to Wit pier, an>l took passage on the 
boat buund for tlio <-iiy. 1I« rallnl on Pniil, at Iiio 
•tAitd, aa<) iiiir])riH^ biro wiib tlio newn of Marlowe'>i 
capture. an<) hia oni) narrow eacnpc. 

" I am glad to hfar it, Julius," aaiil Paul- " So 
that sailor Dial followm) you wan Marlowa." 

" Tm. Dill you Bff liiiH?" 

" I noticed him Wo or tltrre tlmra, but bad no - 
Idea he wa« rollowing iia." 

'■ I n. ver olioul.l lLn\-« known blin, h« looked M 
dlffrm I," 

** lie niglit liarc got away ir he hadot bc«o ao 
aoxious to rerrngc liiinseir on yoii." 

** He's got my Ave dollan," said Julius, ivgretnilly 

*' It migbt have liecn much wotm. You've got 
forty-Sra left. I>o you want any or itf 

" You may give me (Ire more," ' 

Paul drew a firftitollar bill frooi hia pneket, and 
hatKlcil It to Juliiia. 
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«*By the way, JuHub," ho said, ** where do joo 
expect to sleep to-night?^ 

<« In the lodgin* house." 

** Come up and stop with mo. We can find room 
for you. Besides, my mother will giro yon a good 
fupper.** 

** You are very kind to me, Paul,** said Julius, 
gratcAilly. 

'* I ought to be. You did us ail a groat senrtce* 
You must stay with us till it is time for you to go out 
West.** 

Julius made some fuint objections, out of baabful* 
ness; but he was so pleasantly receircd by Mrs. 
Hoflhian, and trented with so much kindness, tliat be 
came to feel quite at home, and needed no urging 
ader the first night. Jimmy asked him . a multitude 
of question's about the burglarr, how they looked 
and how they lived, to which Julius answered 
patiently. 

'* When you are out West, you must write to ua 
liow you are getting along, Julius,^ said Mrs. HoflT- 
L, kindly. * 

Julius blushed, and did not answer* 
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"Won't you?" ukcd JitniDj. 

** I (loD't kuoiT Lon to writ« I " said Julias, at ]aa,t, 
feeling audiJcnly ftsbamcd of bis lgnorADC«. 

"Sach kbig boy as you can't write?" Mid Jiminr, 
la iDwsemont. 

■* Them ia jtlentj or time to leam," Mid Paul, 
cbeerfbUy. " JuHsb has bad no clituice to leurn yet, 
but after he gets to Ibe VTctit he will makn it up." 

Tbe mortiflcatioD which Julius felt at hia Igno- 
rasoe made him detcrmioe to study hutl whenevar hs 
ooold. He rdt that If he wasted to ooonpy a reqiect- 
able poeition In society, be most, at laaet, ksow bow 
to read aod write. 
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He uw that tb« msn wu not « ccmiDon street 
beggar ; Ibal, except nnfier tho pre^nurc of ncceomtj, 
be wQutil Bot bare asked hcl|t. Strppitig up to blm 
W he was slowly moving away, Paul said, gently. 
* Can I assist yoii in aiiy najr, air ? " 

Tbe othrr turned nt tlie words. 

" I am Id grrnt need of belp," be said. " I am 
irltbout nionej, and I bave a litllo dangbter at bome 
who wants bread." 

As he said this, be came near breaking down. 

" Let me help ;od," lULid Paul ; and bo drew a 
dollar ftom his |>o<?l(cl and passed it to tbe appIIcjuiL 

" A thousand thankt for your gi-nerous kindnosa I * 
aaid the ilranger, gratefully; "liuf — and ben 
be icUnced at Paut'e bumble place of liiitlneu^ 
"can you spare tbia money?" 

" Easily," naid Paul. " I am doing vprj- well, and 
MTing np monej every week." 

"Then I will accept it There &re eoae Und 
hfiute in tbe world. I felt very noch deprcaaad by 
the reftisal I Jnat received. It wm • great wcriftM 
of pride for me to uk help of any ose, bat the 
thought of my Uttla daagbter remond all ny aoni 
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Here an idea came to Paul. He had long InteDded 
U> obtain a teacher of drawing for Jimmy. It irooU 
be a charit/ to employ thia poor artiat if ho were 
competent. 

**Did yon erer gire leasona la drawing?** he. 
asked. 

** Yes ; I gare lessons in England. I would gladly 
find scholars here, bat I am not known.** 

** I have a little brother who has a great taste ibr 
drawing/* said Paul. ** Too may begin with him.** 

** Thank yon,** said the stranger, warmly. ** Ton 
gire roe new hope. I will teach him gladly, and* 
leave the price of the lessons to yon.** 

*Mr you will tell me where yon lire, I will call 
there at noon. Too will want to boy some food An 
your little girl." 

'* Yes, |KK>r lillle Mary, I most not leave her wait- 
lag any longer. I shall be very glad to see yon at 
my poor room. It is No. — »> Centre Street, back 
roam, thinl floor. Ask for Mr. Henderson.** 

•• I will be sure to call.** 

The artist made bis way to a baker^s, where he 
bought a loaf of bread. Also at a shop near bv hs 
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obtained a pint of milk, and, provided with theaOf Im 
hastened home to his hungry child. 

At noon, allcr taking lunch, Paul found his way ts 
the address given him by the artist. The room was 
dark, and scantily furnished. Mr. Henderson sat 
oefore an easel, trying to work. He got op hastily 
as Paul entered. 

*' I am glail to see you, my good, young (Hendi** lie 
said. '' Take a seat.'' 

*' Is this your little daughter?'* asked Paul. 

** Come here, Mary, and speak to the gentlenEUoi,* 
said her father. 

Mary Henderson was a delicate-looking little girl 
of eight years, with dark hair and eyes. She would 
have been pretty, if she had been stronger and more 
healthy. A few weeks of good food and country air 
would bring back the roses to her cheeks, and fill oat 
iMr emaciated form. 

^ Have yon any pictures finished?" asked PaoL 

** I have two small ones. Would yon like to set 
Ihem?** 

•• Very much.** 

The artist went to a closet, and produceil two 
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•mall pictures, unframcd. One was an Eugliah oooa 
trj landacape, pretty in design, and f coeoted, as 
Paul thought, trith taste. 

«« I like that,** he said. 

*« The other is better,** said Mr. Henderson. 

lie exhibited the other canras. It was a simple 
sketch of a brotlier and sister on their way to sdiooL 
The faces were bright and pretty, the atUtndes natu- 
ral and graceAil, and all the details were well carried 
oat. 

«' Ton are right,'** snid Paul. «* This is the best 
picture. The girl's face looks familiar. It is your 
own little girl, is it not?** 

** Then you see the resemblance?" 

" Yes, it is rery like, but — *• 

*'But it represents a blooming, healthftil child, 
while my poor Mary is thin and pale. Tet, when the 
picture was painted, before I left England, It was an 
exact likeness. You see what priration and the bad 
air of the city have done for her.'' 

««She will look like it again. A few weeks wQ) 
bring her back.** 

** I hope so." 
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P&ul wrote down liia mlilrcss, and took hia leave, 
witli the jiiclurPH undrr his arm. 

Tie liiwl tlioii<i:lit or a cuHtoiucr. He kni^w that Ur. 
Preston wat not oiil.r rich, but kin'Uhcartcd and 
charilahlc. Even if he ilid not wiuit the pictures, be 
thought he would lie willing to give a Binall aum Tor 
Ihcm i nnd eicn a little would bo of great service to 
the povcrly-Htrickcn artist, 

He thcrrfore rniulc his way to Mr. Preston's ominU 
Ing-rooni, au'i was a>lmitlpd to bis prescDce. 

"Are you busy, Mr. Prcaton?" aflked our hero. 

" Not particularly. I ean span yon a hw 
■I nates." 

He hx>ked Inquiringly at the panel Paul canl«d 
under his arm. 

" I haTs come to eell yoa eon* pictures, Mr. 
Preston." 

**Toa haren't timed arUat?" e»id the merchant, 
anrprised. 

" No I but I am acting aa ageat lot a. poor artiet, 
»bo la In great need of Bsoney." 

*' A poor artist in both aenaee of the word, ah, 
Paol?- 
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"An EagliatjmBi, named 
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hothar JUBmy.- 

"I »IU iMrciaa. 11, pjct„ 
•ftj iloUm.- 

"It wUl be a fiHtnae to tba 
JiiTfclljr. 

~" WTietj Bliall you eea hUnf - 
"To-alght." 
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Besides, I will gire bim a note to Goni^ who will 
allow him to exhibit the other piotiire la hie steo. 
Thst may secure its sale." 

•'Thank yoOf Ur. Ftestra. Ton will do Urn a 
great kiDdness.** 

Paul left the pietoxe of wUdi he had disposed, Aidf 
takiDg the other under his arm, went bade to the 
neck-tie stand. He felt an honest {deasore In ttio 
tboocht of the luq[>irfness he was about to oonftr ipon 
the poor artist. 

•« it will set \im on his ibet,** he tho^gjtt. 
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** I bare ona with me." 

"Ob, l«t mflBceltl" 

pAut lYmovcd the paper tVom tb« pftlstins b« 
brought with bim, kod dispUj^Mi it to bis Uttl« 
brother. 

" It Is bekutirDl, Pftul. I woodcr If I cut vnt 
pKint such % nice picture." 

" No doubt 70U Cfto, if ym etudy fuloAuiy. i 
broagbt awtty aootber of Mr. lltaderBoa'a pictures, 
Which I like better thto thi^ bat I ban lold !t to 
Ur. Preatoa." 

" How mach did yoo get for it?" 

" TiPij dollars." 

"lan't that a large price?" aaked Un. Hofflnuk 

" Not for a good picture. I dar« aay Jimny wiU, 
by and by, be charging aa much aa that for ft 
picture." 

*' I hope so, Paul. I would like to earn aMat 
Money." 

** You are too young (o earn money now, Jbany. 
That will oome In good time." 

Soon an«r the aoppeMabU wai eleandt ICr. HeA> 
toMB called. 
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HenderaoD, sclxing Paul's bond, in hU ftrvent gi>tS- 
tode. 

" Tbe purdiiucr is ricb, and be haa promised to 
speak k word U> Goiipil in jour favor." 

" IIcttTcn soot )-ou to my bdp," snid tbo utUU 
"What a cliango has a aitigle day wrought! This 
nwruing I woka willioiit a penny, and my poor cbild 
without bread. To-night I am ricb, and Hope ba* 
ODCo more visited mo. I owe all my {pood Tortune to 
you. Will you pcnnit mo to give iesaoos to your 
broibcr vitboul cburgc?" 

** Ko," said Faul, decidedly. " I think cveiy OM 
onght to be paid Tor their work. What I bsre dou 
tor yon bas given me rcry little trouble. I am glad 
that I conld help yon. I know wbat It U to b« poor* 
and most people would call me poor now : bat I out 
earn eaough for our expenses, and lay up something 
besides, so I do not feel poor. Now, Jimmy, go tnd 
bring your drawings, and show tin gontleman." 

Tba drawings wore brought, and, to Jimmy's 
delight, elicited wann approval IVom the artist. 

"Tour brother has great talent," said ha. "I 
shall be Teiy glad to hare him for a papU. It b 
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"Hy Lha woy, Mr, ncndcrson," siiggcslotl l*Kt)l, 
" «hy don't you move into tli« upper part of Uw 
clt] ? It trill lie moro convenient for you, espociitllj 
If ynu get oIlitT pupils." 

" It is a, goo>1 plnn," s.iii] the artist. " I oould aol 
do so before, t>cc&tiac I liad no money. Now, thftnkt 
to your kinilncfl", I can do no." 

It vu arrnnf^cd tliat Jimmy Rliould tuko two le«> 
•ons a week, for which Pnul Agreed to pny a dollar 
each. The sum was small, but to Mr. Henderson it 
was an important Iielp. I will aiitieipntc tlic fiiture 
■o Tar as to say that, Bfler k while, through the per* 
natcut efforts of Paul, aided by Mr. Preston, ha 
obtained thrco other pupils, for whom ha was abit to 
obtaio a higher price, and occasionally be effected Mm 
•ala of a picture, so that be was able to ooeupy mort 
oomfortable rooms, and prorids himself with bettor 
clothing. The days of bis adversity wera orcr, aaid 
he DOW enjoyed a moderate degree of prospsriqr. 
little Mary regained her lost Ocab and oolor, sad 
ones more looked as abe diJ wbea she sat for Uw 
igore of the girl In her fatser'a piotore, which Foal 
bad sold to Mr. Freston. 6bA oanw oft«n with bar 
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We mutt MT6 monqr now, mother,'* said Fml , 

for Mr. Talbot will be ooming home by and bj, ana 
then we shall hare to look up other roome^ and paj 
renU** 

««Do 70a know when he means to come home? 
Has Mr. Preston told 70a?'* 

'«N0| mother. I think I will call nmnd In the 
momiDg and inqaire. He has already been away 
more than a year.** 

When Paul entered Mr. Preston's coonting-room 
the next morning, that gentleman looked up ftt>m his 
desk, and said, ** I was Jnst aboot to write yon a 
letter, Paul." 

" Indeed, sir.** 

** Tes ; I am in receipt of a letter ftom Mr. Talbot, 
in which he announces his immediate return home. 
He will be here in four weeks, and he desires year 
mother to engage women to clean the hoase thor* 
ongbly, and pot it in order for his occupation. Of 
course you will keep an account of all you hare to 
expend in this way, and you can hand me the bilL** 

'' Tes, sir. I will see that it is done." 

Paul heard, with some regret, of Mr. Talbofs 
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ntuni bome, the acknowledgment of your very crod 
■tabic coDdoct in tlie dcfcnco ot my bonne, fou 
•bowed a coolncBH And good Judgment remarkable ia 
ne of your age. In return for tbisi and In acknowl* 
cdgment ofUic generally satisfactory manner in wbich 
yoa and your mother have kept my bouac. I ask your 
uce[itaDce of tbis [lockct-book, wltb its contents." 

When Paul opened it, bo was astouistiod and 
delighted to find Uiat it GOntained two one-hundred- 
doU&r bills. 

" One of tbctn properly belongs to you, motber," 
bewid. 

Bat Hit. UottBatta refkiaed to t>k« It. 

"No, Paul," abe uid, "yoa are the trcMorer of 
onr little bonsebold. Take this money and add to 
your aaringa. Some time yoa will find K oaeflil In 
enlarging your boalneas, or entering opon a new one." 

" I will put it in the saTlng»bank, aa yoa leoom* 
BMod, motber ; but yoa moat remember that tbe flind 
there la youra M much aa mine." 

** I will promise to call for DOsey, Paol, wbaaarac 
I want it. I like to think that we have iO lugt • 
tkind to draw npon la eaae oS need" 
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FROM Till 8 IDE W AH 

Oke nior::!;;^, some nionlliij 
•rer tb« AdvertisiDg columns 
bia eye glanced carelessly ove 
n«8i, till attention wu (Iran 



"Foi Sals. The atock an 
nwa'a amall AirnisbiDg store. 
lag. Apply at No. sua 



"I wonder how much It 
Paul. "I wieb I had a am 
■tand. I could make mora 
would be more coraforUbl* 
weather." 
■ It waa a raw momins in Nfti 
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The winter before he had saffcred not a little on 
dayi when he felt the neoessi^ of keeping at Ua 
boaineaa. 

**Let me aeot** he refleoted. ^*I have about alx 
hondred doUara. That ia aomethingf bat it wouldn't 
go far towarda atocking a atora* Still, I hava a 
great mind to go op and look at the plaoe^ and 
inqolre about terma.** 

The more Pad thought about it, the more he Mi * 
deaire to go. IIo accordingly got a boj, in whom he * 
felt confidence, to attend hia atand, whUe he himaelf 
Jumped on a Sixth Avenue car and rode up to the 
ahop advertised. 

On entering, be found it small, but neat, and to all 
appearance a good stand for busineaa. The proprio* 
tor, a man of thirty*five or thereabouta, came for> 
ward. 

What can I ahow you ? ** he asked. 
I saw your advertisement in the * Herald,* " aaid 
Paul, ** and came to inquire about it. Tou want to 
aellout?** 

** Tea. It ia on account of my wife*a health. The 
doctor aays the city air don't agree with her, and 
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" 18 tDiB > good etand for b 

" Excellent. I am making 

I can «xp«ct to ouleido of > 

thai U BOt to be put Id the 

hMlth. Were 70a thiokiog < 

MM?" 

•«Z ■bonld like to, but I b 
At wb»t price do yoa value yoi 
** At two tbouaand doUara." 
"Tbat la more monej tbaa I 
**ru tdl 70a what I viU do. 
• thoouod doUara down, and 
te the balance, payable a yeai 
tojoo." 
**Wbatla therent?" 
"A thooaand dollare." 
"^ Int that a eood d«al r M 
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ud aJI tiptaaei, includiiiB w&ges to a boy of htso- 
t«eD, wbo 4SBist«d me, I cleared two thooiand 
doUan." 

To Paul tbia eecmed C0DsiiIerabl«. It would b« a 
gnat improvrmeat upon bis present position, and 1m 
would enjoy much mote being tbe owner of a atan 
than of a street stand. But where would ha get tht 
tDoDcy ? 

"Couldn't you tnko le«a than a thoueand dollart 
down?" he a^ked. 

His man shook his bead. 

" I need that amount at once," bt aaid. "Ton kad 
better accept my terms. Tou can't do better. C«b1 
70a raise the money aomewbere?* 

•• I will aee," said FanL 

Be had tbooght of Mr. Frcston. He kaew that 
Ur. Preetoa wae his ftieod, and that be waa ftill| 
able U> assist him. He would (o and see bin, and 
consult him about the matter, not directly asking hla 
for help, but gtriag him an opporttmitf to offtr. 

"I will oome back to-mofxoir and five joa m^ 
answer," be said. 

•* OoBw t»-nigbt If joa chl" 
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*ntly ; " wbal can I do for yo 

" I want lo consult you oi 
Mr. rrcstOD." 

" I ebaJl be gltd to wlvise y 

Ilertupon P&ul axpUined tb 
tag the advertisement. 

**Do 70a think the shop t 
btuineu?" aiked Ur. Freaton. 

•• Tee, eir." 

** Is It pretty well Btodced ? " 

"Te^ ilr. If I had HI mi 
Ibe itock m litUe." 

**So the man hIu k thoneuid 

" Tee, dr." 

** Hov much money hare 70Q? 

HSixhuiMlrsd." 

"Well, Fml, I think r*Tonb 
yOB went t» take the ebon. T win 
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" Wkit ft minuta till you bciir my oondlUoni. 
rhia la alricUj ■ husiaesa fttrangemcut betweea da. 
/ exp«cl you to p&y me interest at the legal rale, and 
to pay It punctuuJIy aa It rails due. Ton undontojid 
lhal7" 

" Yea, air, that le only fair.** 

** As you say, it la only Mr, yet borrowers are apt 
to forgrt it. They will make all sorts of promlsci 
when tliey want to borrow, and brrak them allci^ 
wanlA. Even lioncst men wiit Ibiok it is enough to 
pay inlfrfit whenever it Is coDrenieot, Torgetting 
thftt by their neglect they h* iDjuring their cndlL 
Some years bIdcc, I helped two fimaer clerks to 
esubliah themsclrca Id baainuM. Both were boocat; 
but while ooe waa prompt Id all hb angagemeiita, 
and wait«d upon mo on the rcry day th« Intereak 
came duo with the money ready, tht other obliged mt 
to aend for it, and then put ma off oo erwy oocaaion, 
though he pud finally. The ttanlt waa, that ftft«r « 
while I aaaiated the flrat cheerfliUy to extend bis 
boelnesa. The second, hearing of It, made a almflai 
application, wUch I promptly lefbaed. ' Do yoa wo» 
der atlt?" 




oooilJence in j-our Intf, 
•" "-hi jo„. Go «„,] 
•bc], jou »,„t Uij „„„ 

"Tlittnk you, Blr, not 
tor jour advice." 

"Ho Is going i„ ,„5j 



Paul 



went out. " He wl 



The merchtnt woe pi, 
which hie ndvice woe re< 
Teiy ept to regard the eo 
rienoed u of rtlght Telue 
peetmlelelt Tlereuei 
a»m their own ecltsufllci 
P>od idTioe, go to Jnuic 
•howe wisdom who evaila 

"of Aft,» » 
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exocniiiftllon of tbfi atock. lie c&idq to the cooola 
Bion that the price nsked wu not exccaalvo, uid 
tgived U> buy it. In the courso of tiro tlaya Iba 
transfer wu concluded, ftnd Paul IrnDsrcircd tlia 
■mAtl Block of his neck-tie eUind to tiie shop frhlcb 
he hod taken. During all Uiis time be had said noth- 
ing to his mother of th« change he had made. Ila 
wanted to aurprise her, 

" Uothcr," he aatd, on th« Moond mominB of Iiu 
poaMMion, " I want fou to t«k« • littl* walk with 
me tbU rooming. " 

■* May I go too, Paul? ** aaked Jimmy. 

" Tea, Jimmy, I meuit to InrltA yoa. So get yov 
cap." 

>* Where shall we walk, PmI?" aaksd his notbar 

•• I dou't mean to tell yoa Just yet. Too will mm 
know." 

" Is it a secret? " asked Urt. HoBkutn, ■nUlag. 

" Yea ; it la a great secret.'' 

*' Then I will tfy to stifle my onrioaity Ar ft Una." 

"WUt ia it, Pul? WUspar It to na," add . 
Jimmy. 
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M Toa most wait, ioo^ Mid P^miL ^ I baliate jm 
are more carious tlum motber." 

They had not far to walk. When they readied the 
ahopi the sign told them nothing, for Panl had not 
yet bad time to hare his own pat np. He had gtren 
the order to a sign-painter, but it would take tioie to 

ftimiit. 

** I want to go in here a minnte,** be said. 

«« Shall we wait oataide?** aaked hia mother. 

*^No; come in. I woold like to hate yoa aee the 
shop.** 

The three entered. A yonng derk, who had been 
in the employ of the former proprietor, and wfaoos 
Paul had agreed to retain at the same wages, was 
behind the coanter. 

** Good-morning, Mr. Hoffman," he aaid. 

**HaTe yoa sold anything this morning? * aaked 
Panl. 

^Tes, sir; I hare entered the aalea on the slats.* 

** Let me see them.** 
""A new style of neck-tie is out I think It Witt 
be well to get It It was asked for this morning." 

"Very well. Just make a memorandum of it** 
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** Patd," iftid VLn. [lotnnan, who bxl lUt«aed to 
tba ooDTcrsBLiOD In narpriM, " b&Te jou ftoythlng to 
do wiib this ■lore?" ■• 

" I un tie proprietor," oas^ered Paul, emfllag. 

"lait Inie? How did llliipi>en?" 

*' I wsDiol to fluqtrioc ycai, tuothrr, and «o I told 
JOU noUiing about It." 

** TVlicB did you came inlo it?" 

" Tbis [> only ihe second day. Mr. Preston belpwl 
■e, or I oould sot have c«rricd out tb« «miig» 
■enL" 

" Do yoQ tlilnk jon can pay all your ezpenaea, aad 
make notify? " asked Ura. Hoffbiao, a littla fright- 
ened when ahe heard of Ibe rent whieh Faal had 
agreed to pay. 

" I mean to try, mother. I don't feel maeh afrdd. 
I shall derot« myself faithfiilly to bnainesa, aod \t I 
dan't do well, it won't btt my faalt." 



Wa har« kept oar promise, and shown bow Faol 
advanced slowly but sorely from the hnmbl* poiitioB 
of a street merchant to b* the proprlotor of a abop. 
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mrnU, ami of t'.iorou 
even more prouprrous 

1 1 IB mollier is do lor. 
□enderoon, tho Englli 
purchasers for Uia pic 
Mkcd her to become t 
lltUc girl, ami, after a lii 
partly, I tbiok, 1>ecauM 
mach. Mr. Ilendenon t 
and dcTelop his talcDt, wi 
that Paul's prediction bgc 
I ahall not ba surprised i 
man should, before tntuiy 
prominent In tho list oT i 

JuUvs, as I have alrcac' 
Kow York Cor a homo In I 
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[iriioQ. WbcUier he will have aa oppottaolty of 
CKTTj'ing out hiB threat I cannot tell here, but refbi 
tie curious reader U> the next volume of this aerlea, 
k> be called 

Jouni 
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EDWA 
Edward s. ENi«. ih, 
a na(l»(. oi oiilo. m,,-, 
ttiaii a Lnir-ci-iilurv a 
hunicr Mid riilo Ki„',t „ 
and those of Lia j,-;:*™- 

tllTO wlilcii BIIVU lliu B,, 

i*-ouds Md for Uijiictin 
■cfUora on llic rronri.T 
Mr. KUia Lo^.m wV 
work was ncnp|.[ai,io f, 
movPd to Npw Jrrspy m 
Erndii.itod from tlio Srnt 
mombpr of die facuKy w 
Jiftern-ard princlpnl of if, 
twand Ih^n B,.prrlnlon, 
his Borvlcos ns n wriicr I 
h" Mvo his entire alton 
e«-r.,,,|on„,i,. B.,ccrRBf„i I 

laror. For threp and hia 




to place Id the bands of her boy any book written by 
Mr. Ellia. Thoy are found in the leading Snnday-icbool 
libraries, ^bcrc. as may well bo believed, they are in 
wide demand and do much good by their sound, whcrte* 
sone lessons which render them as acceptable to pa* 
rents as to their children. Nearly all of ^e EUlis books 
published by The John C Winston Company are re- 
issued in London, and many have been translated into 
other languages. Mr. Ellis is a writer of varied accom- 
plishments, and, in addition to his stories, is the author' 
of historical works, of a number of pieces of popular 
music, and has made several valuable inventions. Mr. 
Ellis is in the prime of his mental and physical powers, 
and great as have been the merits of his past achieve- 
ments, there is reason to look for more brilliant pro* 
ductions from his pen in the near future. 



DEERFOOT SERIES. 

3 vols. By Edward S. Ellis. 13.00 

Hunters of the Oxnrk. Tlic Last War TraiL 

Camp in the Mountains. 

LOG CABIN SERIES. 
3 vols. By Edward S. Ellis. $3.00 

Lost TraiL Footi>dnts in the Forest 

Camp-Fire and Wigwam. 

BOY PIONEER SERIES. 
3 vols. By Edward S. Ellis. |3.00 

Ned in the Block-House. Nod on the River. 

Ned in the Woods. 

THE NORTHWEST SERIES. 
3 vols. By Edward S. Ellis. $3.00 

Two Boys in Wyoming. Cowmen and Rustlers. 
A Strange Craft and its Wonderful Voyage. 

BOONE AND KENTON SERIES. 

3 vols. By Edward S. Ellis. $3.00 

Shod with Silence. In the Days of the Ploneen. 

Phantom of the River. 
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GREAT AME 

2 toIb. By Edwa 
Teddy uid Towur; or, Eai 

COLONIA 

S vols. By Edwai 

An American KIde- 

The I^ast Emporor t 
FOREIGN ADVE 

3 Toll. By Edwan 
Lost la the Forbidden Land 

The Hunt ot the 
PADDLE YOUR OW 
8 vols. By Edwarc 

The Forest Ueuengere. 

Queen of tl 



HORATIO ALGER, JR. 



The cnnrmniiA En1<-s ct llio books of Tlorntlo Aliter, 
Jr., Bliuw ilic i;n'iiim'sa or lilo lujimlarlty amone tSt* 
boya, and i>nivc Ihat be 1* one at Uiclr most tavorcA 
wrlu-ra. I urn totd that more ihan bait a miilloD copies 
BllORnlhcr hnvo hccn Kold. nnd Ihot all th« lari:o circu- 
latins llljnirifs In Iho country have •{■vcral conipleto 
■eta, of ttblch only two or thrcn Tniumca nro over 
on (be Bhelrca at one time. It IUIh Is Iriiv, what thou- 
KantlB and ihouinnds nf tioyn linve rend and nro rending 
Mr. AlRrr's books! Ills t>ocuUar ntylo o[ stnrlcs, otlca 
Imitated but ncrcr ciimlcd, hnvc tnkon a hold upon tho 
roung pooptf, and. dcBplto tticlr Blmllarlty, aro eosorlr 
rend as sonn ne Ihry npgioar. 

Ktr. AlRcr brcamo (aniniiK with tho pnbtlcAtlon of 
that unuyjng book, "ItnRRcd Dick, or Street I.lf« In New 
York." It Kos hla Tirst bonk tor yoiine iicoptc, and Ita 
tucceM wat ko crc.it thai ho Inimedlatoly devoted blm- 
iipit to that kind of writing, ll wni a new nnd fcrtllo 
flWd tor a writer then, and Nfr, At^rr's tronttnent of It 
nt once cuucht the fancy of llie boya. "JlaKScd Dick" 
first appe.-\red tn lif'i. nnd ever Btnce then It has been 
M-ilIni; ste.idlly, unilt now It la eadmnicd that about 
300,01)0 CoiitcB of Iho •cries have been uniJ. 

— "ri««a«at IIdui* for Uoya *nd OlrU." 



A irrlter for boyi ahould hare an abundant aya* 
pathy with them. Ho ahould be able to enter Into their- 
plana, tiopea. nnd oaplratlona. He should leant to look 
upon life a* they do. Doya object to be written down to. 
A boy'a heart opens to the man or wilier who undei^ 
Btanda him. 
— From '*WrtUnc Storlee for Dora," by Horatio Alger, Jr. 




rauJ the PcrfJier. 

TATTERED T( 

4 Tols. 

Julius. 

The Young OuUow. 

Panir 
LUCK AND PH. 
< Tola. B „ 

Luck and Pluck. 
Sink oi- Swim. 

"-UCK AND PLUC 

4 toIb. 

T17 and Trust 
. ••uad to Eiao. 



BRAVE AN 
By Hor 



4 Toli. 
Bravo and Bold. 
J*ck'i Ward. 

»«*»«'« Gold. "JJ^' 



VICTORY SERIES. 
3 Tola. By Horatio Alger, Jr. 

Only an Irish Hoy. Ailrlfl In l&e City. 

Victor Vano, or (ho YoiitiE Secretary. 
FRANK AND FEARLESS SERIES, 
3 vols. By Horatio Alger, Jr. 

Frank lluntor'a rcrll. Prnnk niiil FoartosB. 

Tlie Voiini; Sftloemtin, 
GOOD FORTUNE LIBRARY, 
3 Toll. By Horatio Alger. Jr. 

Walt«r Sherwooirs IToIkiiIoh. A tloj'a Fortuna 
Tbo Voiiiig nank MrBBConrT. 
HOW TO RISE LIBRARY. 
3 Tola. By Horatio Alger, Jr. 

J«J, tlio Foorhouso Boy. nuiicrl'a AmblUoo. 
Lea tor's Luck. 
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THE JOHN C. WiNrrON CO.'S POPULAR iUVBNILSS. 
JACK HAZARD SERIES. 

< «»U. Br J. T. TROWBRIOCI PM 

Tack Harard and Hit Fortunct Doin^ Hit Best. 
The Vounf; Surveyor. A Chance for Himself. 

Fast FricncU. Lawrence's Adventures. 
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CHARLES ASBURY STEPHENS. 

'liiis author wrote his "Campinf^ Out Series*' at the vety 
height of hit mental and physical powers. 

**\\> «1«> not womirr at th<» popularity of then^ bAokii: there 
Ir a frr)(tin«'<«« mid vnrlrly nlMiut them, and an enthnalaain la 
the ilcmrlpiinn of nfMirt nnd a«ln»nfHr^. which eren the oMer 
folk con hardly fall to Phnre.'* — li'mrcratcr frpjr. 

*n'li<» milhor of th4» rnmplni; Out Series Is entitled to iunk 
es derid«Mii,r nt the head of what may be celled boysT Utere* 
ture.**— i/M/fo/o Vomrhr, 



CAAtPINQ OUT 

By C. A. 5TEPNIiN8. 

' All booKs In this series are l2aM. with eltht fall page lllastra* 
tlons. Cloth, extra, 75 cents. 

Camping Git. As Recorded by •* Kit." 

"Thin Iwv^k Is 1>rl;:lit. hroory, wholesome, Inslniellee. and 
fftnnili niMitc tU<* nnlinnry iHtyn* luMiks of the dny hjr a whole 
head Mild nhoiiidors." — The Christian KoiisUr^ IttrtiloB. 

Lbfton* Larrador; or. Tub CRrisi op nil Schoonir Yacht 

•Xi RLEW." As Recorded by "Wash." 

•*Tlie porlU of the Toynprrs, the nnrrow eAcnpes, their 
strnnce riiN><il«Mi(n. nml th<* fun and Jollity whrn daniper had 
lin«i«4*«l. will iiinke boys even unconscious of huncer.**— >Xcie 
ilfdford Itirvury, 

Off to the Gfysfrs; or The Young Yachtirs in Icilano. As 

Recorded by "Wade." 

"It Id dimciilt to Wlieve that Wade and Rend and Kit and 
V^nnh «irr«> not live Niyn. nailne up llmlnon Htralla. and 
reltrnhtc trmiMtrnriiy over an K»qulmauz tribe.**— 7*Ae /iNle- 

prrnitnt, Nfw Y4»rk. 

LvMC HrN'TiNc: From Notes by the Author of '*Campinf;Out.** 

"Of fimt qunlitii nn n lM>ys* itook. and lit to take Ita place 
bculdo the N'kt.** — ICnhmonii llntiuircr. 

Fox Ht'NTiNC. As Recorded by "Raed." 

"The mojtt pplritnl nnd enlcrtnlnlnit book that h.na aa yet 
api'cariMl. It orfrtlofrn with Inrldonl. and In ehsracterlaed 
by dash and lirlllinucy throushout.*' — tlo9ton Oazctte, 

On THB Amazon; or. thr Cruub op thi "Ramblir." As 
Recorded by ••Wash." 
*'r.lre<« TlTld plcturea of Drtillleii mdfeatare and scenery.** 
^^Bugulo Courier, 
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